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Things in General. 


ROM the outside it begins to look as if Admiral Dewey might 

F cut a pretty big figure in the United States before long. Of 

course we are told that he is the most modest of men and 
that all attempts to introduce politics to his favorable notice 
have been coldly and firmly repelled, yet from this distance it 
begins to look as if the tide of circumstances may yet prove to 
be stronger than Dewey’s modesty. He turned the nose of his 
war-ship, the Olympia, towards Hong Kong on Saturday last, 
May 20, and the cablegrams describe to the world the splendid 
send-off that was accorded him. Perhaps more powder has 
already been burnt in his honor than was consumed in making 
his reputation by blowing up the papier-mache ships of Spain. 
The hero will not, it is said, reach New York until about the 
first of September, there thus being a liberal allowance of three 
and a half months for a cruise via the Suez Canal. Already a 
banquet costing one hundred dollars a plate is being arranged to 
greet his arrival, and with three months in which to cultivate a 
frenzy, something more ‘‘tremenjus” will certainly be thought 
of. That Admiral Dewey does not plough the desolate 
wastes of the Pacific ocean, land at San _ Francisco 
and take his applause in useless driblets as he crosses the con- 
tinent, is ascribed to his modesty. Yet if, after all, it should 
turn out that he is not absolutely opposed to entering politics, 
it must appear that the course he has taken is one that shrewd 
advisers would recommend to him as more dramatic than the 
one from which his modesty is said to have turned him. If he 
had sailed straighé for San Francisco he would have dropped out 
of sight for ten days, and after landing would have had a 
succession of small welcomes ot no particular value; whereas 
now he begins a triumphal cruise of three months, the world 
waiting to salute him at a hundred ports of call, and daily cable- 
grams informing the people of the United States of everything 
he says and of everything said to him. His triumph will gain 
momentum all the way until it reaches New York, when it may 
be expected to shake the continent. 

If he were not so very modest one might suspect him of 
being very wise. He has waited on the scene of his victory until 
that first indiscriminate and fleeting applause of his countrymen 
has spent itself on stray comers like Lieut. Hobson, Col. Roose- 
velt, Gen. Wheeler and Commodore Schley. He did not comeas 
one of many, but held himself apart and at a distance that lent 
enchantment tothe view. Nobody skimmed the cream off his 
achievement, but all rights have been reserved to himself; no 
great newspaper has succeeded in getting him to tell his story ; 
no magazine has been able to induce him to write it; the white 
colony at Hong Kong has vainly invited him to ‘‘ come over for 
dinner,” although every officer in his fleet has been in Hong 
Kong. Dewey has remained aloof until his self-control has won 
the astonished aimiration of countrymen who are prone to 
seek acclaim at the very first moment it may be expected to 
await them. Admiral Dewey, designedly or not, has held off 
until now, when everything is ripe. 

The men who were thrown into prominence by the war 
have begun to sink back again. Roosevelt has turned his 
credit to immediate account by securing the Governorship of 
New York; the friends of Schley and Sampson have wrangled 
until the public has tired of both ; General Miles, in telling the 
truth about contractors, has brought down on him moneyed 
interests that have crushed him, or will; General Wheeler was 
forgotten the other day in a big procession, and waited in vain, 
looking out of a window, for the carriage which a committee 
forgot to send for him. It is now that Admiral Dewey begins a 
cruise not unlike the tour around the world which ended in the 
nomination of General Grant for the Presidency. 
one newspaper expresses it, ‘“‘the time-honored slur upon the 
gratitude of republics is to be discredited.” That which makes 
Dewey all the more formidable, and which may sweep his 
modesty quite away, is the fact that he is the ideal sea-hero of a 
republic that believes that it has suddenly become a great sea 
power. A year ago its peuple scarcely knew that it even had 
the germs of a navy. Since the Civil War the United States 
has chosen her presidents from among her ex-soldiers, so that 
now the people’s thoughts turn instinctively to this idealized 
seaman, who appeals to them not only as a great man, but a 
great novelty. It looks as if he could, if he wished, defy the 
political managers and secure the Presidential nomination of 
either the Republican or Democratic party. In nearly every 
home in the United States the father, and in nearly every school 
the teacher, tells anecdotes of Dewey which belonged until a 
year ago to Alexander, to Nelson, to Napoleon. These re-hashed 
anecdotes invest the “‘ hero of Manila” in a glamor that nothing 
can dispel unless he subjects himself to the flerce light that 
beats upon the Presidential office. Then the public eye would 
observe the sublime outline of the hero slowly dissolve and 
leave but a man. 

- E * 

HE members of the United Empire Loyalist Association are 

T said to be bemoaning the fact that they have no day to 

celebrate, and perhaps it is plain on the face of it that 
unless they can get a day for the purpose their association will 
have no reason for existing. To relieve the situation 1 might 
point out the fact that there are a whole lot of days coming, and 
there is no particular reason why the descendants of the U. E. 
Loyalists should not seize upon a nice sunshiny one and parade 
King street until they are tired. The 22nd of June is said to be 
the longest day in the year, and if I know anything of public 
sentiment I believe the descendants of the “land grant people” 
of a hundred years ago are welcome to put that day to their own 
uses. If they wish to dress in costumes of the date of George 
III. and parade the streets, we should welcome the spectacle as 
one that will entertain the children, but if it is proposed to stop 
everything else for a day in the public schools of Ontario to 
teach the pupils the names of those among us who are 
presumed to have descended from the U. E. Loyalists, that may 
strike many as being a very different proposition. If the de- 
scendants of any particular bunch of settlers desire to or- 
ganize a society so that they can meet together and swap yarns, 
there is no reason why any outside person should raise objec- 
tion ; but if it is proposed to extract money from the public 
treasury to aid the purposes of such an organization, and if 
these persons seek recognition as being the upper aristocracy of 
our present-day loyalists, then we may reasonably protest. 
Some more recent claim to recognition should be made, for 
rewards await the doing of a hundred things right now. 
Canada is not old enough to grow reminiscent, and people who 
carry their family history to market are likely to find prices 
dull, and as they come back empty they will probably meet in 
with derisive persons. It is-a_ little too soon yet, but 
in time the descendants of the U. E. Loyalists, and the descend- 
ants of the defenders of the country in 1812, the descend- 
ants of those who talked of fighting in 1837, and the descendants 
of the Fathers of Confederation, may form! their societies and 
derive distinction from them. But the country must begin to 
enjoy its present and to anticipate its future, before it can gloat 
upon its past. 

In the United States there are various societies formed by 
people who desire to hoist themselves into public notice and in 
order to do it are compelled to trace their descent several gener- 
ations to find a pretext. There are Sons of the American Revo- 
lution, Daughters of the American Revolution, the Society of 
the Colonial Wars, descendants of those who came over in the 
Mayflower, while last week there was organized still another 
and more select Order of the Settlers and Defenders of America. 
In this latest order only those may enroll their names who are 
descended from original first settlers in one of the thirteen 


In his case, as | 





colonies; not only must an ancestor have been one of the 
original settlers, but an ancestor must have seen civil or 
military service underthe king, and then rebelled and fought 
against the king's troops in the revolution. It is hoped to thus 
sift the thing so fine that those admitted to membership will : 
experience no difficulty in being invited to dine at country 
houses in England. 
EV. DR. BRIGGS, who was suspended for heresy a few 
R years ago by a Presbyterian General Assembly, has con- 
tinued up to the present his professorial work in the Union 
Theological Seminary of New York—a Presbyterian institution. 
Not only has he retained his position as a teacher of theology, 
although reiterating his so-called heresies, but he has been for 
some time a deacon of the Protestant Episcopal church under 
Bishop Potter, and was, by him, last week received into the 
priesthood. Whether he will still teach theology in a Presby- 
terian college, although now both a heretic and an Episcopalian, 
remains to be seen. It is very difficult to follow the winding 
path of events in which Dr. Briggs has figured. The High 
Churchmen of New York have severely criticized Bishop Potter 
for treating with Dr. Briggs, while the Broad Churchmen seem 
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TERMS: 


have been displaying in smaller matters this session. 
ernment, in deferring tothe judges, has done a showily virtuous 
thing, which will be considered virtuous by the country no mat- 
ter what may be said in criticism of it. Contrasted with the 
gerrymander, to which it is the long-delayed reply and the 
tardy remedy, it is an exceedingly honest measure—a Bill of 
restitution but not of revenge. The principle of adhering to 
county lines will be popular in the counties, while the calling in 
of judges to cut counties into ridings, instead of leaving this to 
local wire-pullers, will be such an improvement upon past prac- 
tices as to dszzle the eyes of all who look at it fairly. It is an 
attractive Bill, and one not easily to be distorted. People will 
forget— having no occasion to remember—that the Liberal Gov- 
ernment could not take revenge upon the Conservative party by 
passing a gerrymander act, even if disposed to do so, because the 
Senate would refuse to pass it. A Redistribution Bill hiving 
the Conservatives as the Liberals have been hived, would be 


argued to a finish in the Commons and the Senate, and defeated | 


in the Upper Chamber. Butif this Bill, with glittering points 
of honesty about it, is beaten by the Senate, it will mean no 


great loss to the Government, while it will put the Senate on | 


the defensive, exposing 1t as a partizan body which passed Sir 
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delighted with the succor the eminent higher critic brings to 
them. That he isaripe scholar is not denied, but the strange 
thing is that while he has been denied the right to preach from 
a Presbyterian pulpit, he has still been occupied in teaching his 
form of theology to future Presbyterian clergymen. And now 
in his new circumstances he offers us a dilemma. Shall we 
shun him asa heretic, or entrust our souls tohimas a priest? for 
the Presbyterian Church brands him as the one. while the Epis- | 
copal Church anoints him as the other. 


* 

HE Redistribution Bill introduced at Ottawa is provoking a 
T discussion that shows how strong party feeling is. 
Liberals seem to think the Bill so absolutely fair that it 
must completely disarm the Conservatives. They wonder how 
‘*e’en the ranks of Tuscany” can forbear to cheer, Conserva- 
tives, however, find many faults with the Bill, for, having no 
masterful and masterly leader to promptly arrange a plan of 
attack, newspapers and individuals have taken their own 
initiative. The result has been a spattering fire that reveals no 
particular purpose but may be taken as an evidence of hostility. 
A Liberal will tell you that the delimiting of the constituencies 
is to be entrusted to a bench of judges, and that, therefore, both 
political parties will be placed on exactly the same footing. A 
Conservative will tell you that it is unconstitutional to redistri- | 
bute the constituencies until after the next census is taken, and | 
that anyhow the judges are limited by instructions as to number | 
of seats and as to county lines, and so can do little more than | 
throw their mantles over the transaction. The Liberal says it | 
is a singularly honest Redistribution Bill, The Conservative | 

says it isa particularly Jesuitical gerrymander bill. 

The Bill looks to me like a rather clever piece of politics, 

which will require better handling by the Opposition than they | 





John Macdonald's gerrymander, yet refused to pass this measure. | 
And if the Senate does pass it, nothing forbids, while the con- | 


stitution enjoins, another redistribution two years hence, par- 
ticulars of which it is not necessary yet to announce. 


There seems to be a tendenc; among the critics of this Redis- | 
| tribution Bill to find fault with it because it is not perfect—an | 


astonishingly new way of greeting a measure that tampers with 
the boundaries of constituencies. Heretofore no person has 
looked for perfection in such a Bill, as our Governments have 


usually sewed up our Oppositions and made no secret of it. It | 


was not necessary to seek the faults of similar measures in the 
past by microscopic examination. It is encouraging to find 
that there is an expectation now of something more decent in 
politics than we have been accustomed to in the past, and perhaps 
after a while we may see these expectations fully gratified. 

The chief fault of the Bill is, I think, that it leaves the way 
open for the taking of a partizan advantage in 12, when the 
ten-year re-arrangement of the constituencies takes place. This 
is a fault of omission, not of commission, however, and if pro- 
gress is made in virtue no improper use may be made of the 
power retained by the Government of instructing the judges 
how many members are to be elected from different cities and 
counties. The present Bill does not increase, reduce nor juggle 
with the membership, but it is quite possible that in the future 
there may be some very effective manipulation notwithstanding 
the powers within county lines reposed in the judges. If, for 
instance, a new seat is to be created and a friendly county and 
a hostile county have equal claims to the new member, the 
Government will undoubtedly confer the seat on the friendly 
county, thus giving it, say, three members, while the other, 
with the same population, will have but two. This is in the 
future. The rule that county lines are to be adhered to is a 
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good one where politicians are re-arranging the constituencies, 
for it imposes some restraints upon them, but if judges are 
entrusted with the work there is less reason for this arbitrary 
rule, which will always prevent actual representation by popu- 
lation and thus give the party in power a chance to over-reach 
the other. 

But to lay it against the Government as an offence that it 
has retained in its hands—not using it now, but retaining it, 
perhaps, for use hereafter—a partial control over the conse- 
quences of redistribution, is to confess that a great deal more 
was expected from this Government than from any other we 
have had in the Dominion or Province. Previous Governments 
have surrendered nothing, this one something, and a step has 
been taken towards the removal from the hands of political 
leaders of a power which has been dishonorably used at times. 

* 
oe * 

HE speech of Sir Charles Tupper on the Redistribution Bill 
was of such a nature that it must have been made apparent 
to even those who have stood staunchly to his support 

through thick and thin, that he is failing rapidly. Tbe speech as a 
criticism of the measure and the deliverance of a party leader 
was a complete failure, as it outlined no policy for the guidance 
of his followers in Parliament and in the press. Instead of dis- 
| cussing the Bill, he abused the Government for everything he 
could think of, and repeatedly made statements the purport of 
which was that the whole country is in a state of rage against 
| the present Government, and longing for a chance to wipe it out 
of existence. A stranger might even suppose, on reading that 
speech, that the country is on the verge of rebellion to escape by 
violence from the rule of a Government guilty of every crime 
short of the assassination of its critics. Of course every Con- 
| Servative in the country, except Sir Charles himself, knows that 
it is absurd torepresent the country as bothering its head about 
politics at the present time. Even the Redistribution Bill fails to 
attract much attention, and marked as may be the failure of the 
present Government to apply, when in office, the principles that 
the more visionary members of the party talked loudly of when 
out of office, yet while this failure provokes a curious interest in 
some quarters, in others it occasions feelings of relief. That 
| Sir Charles Tupper, after a very long public career, should spend 
his extreme old age in delivering vituperative speeches that are 
of no advantage whatever to his party or to the State, while 
they are quite destructive of his own fame—displacing in the 
public recollection all his abler speeches—is to be regretted even 
by those who never loved the man, although they may have 
| been compelled to recognize his great force. His speeches are 
| now made up of nothing but querulous complaint and abusive 
| attack, from which is lacking all sense of proportion. If he 
| were a kindlier man some allowance would be made, but as he 
was never Known to spare an enemy, and even now neither 
| asks nor gives quarter, there is reason to believe that the 
Government has decided to discard its “‘sunny ways” in regard 
| tohim, and to ruthlessly provoke his failing powers into some 
| indiscretion of a grave nature. One might at least form this 
| opinion from the good-natured but exasperating interruptions 
| which greet him whenever he begins one of his characteristic 
scoldings. 








- 
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INGLE taxers will be interested in the suit which, it is said, 
will be entered by a barber in Pittsburg, named Connor, 
laying claim to nearly all the site of the City of Guelph. 

| The ‘claim is that the land was granted to a British soldier 
named John Connor after the war of 1812, that his son went to the 
United States and on the father’s death made no claim to the 
lands,t}which were almost valueless, and now the grandson of the 
old soldier intends to recover the property if possible. It is said to 
be a tract of eight hundred acres on which an important part of 
Guelph ‘stands. It is, of course, highly improbable that any 
such suit will be entered, but if a Pittsburg barber could 
establish a claim to a Canadian city in which he had never 
shaved a single customer, it would be a severe reproach to our 


- 
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HE erratic way in which the affairs of a city are managed 
T was brought out in regard to a fence which the C.P.R built 
beside its track in Toronto at a point where a footpath has 

for fyears run across the railway allowance that severs Lans- 
downe avenue. On May 5 the C.P.R. put upa barbed wire fence 
as a reply to a coroner's jury that attached blame to the railway 
| for the killing of Mrs. Malone and her grandchild. Policemen 
were put there to protect the fence against the angry residents 


| of the neighborhood. On Saturday, May 6, the City ordered the 


police to withdraw, and sent men from the engineer’s depart- 


| ment to pull down the fence. On the same day the Railway 


| built another fence at the same place and put men there to guard 


| it. The City made no further move, and after the fence had 
| stood there for three days, the Railway, concluding that it had 


won a victory, warned the City by letter on May 9 that it would 
| withdraw its guards on the evening of May 10 and would expect 
the City to supply policemen to protect the fence. On May 10 
| the City replied by letter that the Railway had unlaw- 
| fully constructed a fence across a public highway. On 
the evening of May 10 a representative of this paper 
was sent to the spot, and he found that unlawful fence 
still obstructing the highway, the railway employees gone, and 
uniformed policemen in the pay of the city guarding that unlaw- 
ful fence and allowing no person to pass through those wires 
| that obstructed a public highway. And policemen are still 
guarding that obstruction and making it good. Only the other 
day a prominent citizen of Parkdale was seized there by a city 
| policeman for attempting to cross what the City contends to be 
a public highway, and he has instituted legal proceedings in 
| consequence. 
To pull down one fence on May 6, and to allow another to be 
| built on the same day; to describe that fence as an unlawful 
obstruction of a public highway on May 10, and to detail police- 
men on the same day to guard that obstruction and make it 
| good against all comers, is about the most incomprehensible 
| course that the City ever pursued in such a matter, cowardly 
and foolish as it has been in all its combats with the railways. 
| If the City had any justification for its act of May 4, or for its 
| letter of May 10, it should have called out the police to keep 
open the right of way, not to keep it closed. The fight once 
begun, the militia should have been called out rather than 
allow a public highway to be closed by force against the force 
employed by the City. When the City pulls down a fence it 
|} should stay down until some authority higher than itself orders 
itto be put up again. We all know that this row has been 
brought on because somebody must build an overhead bridge at 
Lansdowne avenue, and the way the City has backed down in 
this preliminary bout enables us to guess where the money will 
come from to pay for that bridge. If that is not a highway the 
City cannot bridge it, or does so at its own cost; if it is a high- 
way why is it closed, and kept closed, by the police of the City ? 
I desire to ask the Mayor of Toronto what kind of a back-action 
game he is playing in regard to the Lansdowne avenue crossing. 





* 
. * 


XCURSION trains were run in various directions through 
IE the province on the Queen’s Birthday, and on many of these 
there were very large crowds of tired people, who were sub- 
jected to a great deal ‘of annoyance at the hands of hoodlums. 
Wherever there is an excursion by rail there you will find the 
| hoodlum, and he takes possession of the train. Three or four 
of them get together, as a rule, and rush in one door and out 
another, crowding, jostling, swearing, pretending to be tough 
and drunk, and ready to talk fight with anyone who objects to 





* Sa 8 RT ye 
¢  Seaee 


at enero 
teri Fore! - 


ee os a 


foe 
ae 


sees 


Pots 


s aa 

il Beans 
cu erenpeoieghnabroal 
- > 


— 


SS 


a 


ARN it ES 
igo , 


gg esate 


at 


a“ 


oa 


‘gs 


4th 





ee 


A SR IR: Pate 





2 





SS eee 


being continually inconvenienced by their mad movements along 
the crowded aisles. People tamely submit to their profanity 
and their jostling rather than get into a disgraceful fight, 
yet I think the men, women and children who travel in thou- 
sands on excursion trains are entitled to some protection against 
these hoodlums who take possession of whole trains and show 
respect for nobody but the conductor, breaking loose again the 
moment he is out of sight. With every excursion it might be 
well te send a police officer in plain clothes to whom brakemen 
could turn over hoodlums who are guilty of disorderly conduct. 
When there is a train crowded to the platforms the presence of 
a brakeman in each coach would have a good effect upon young 
men who are looking for trouble. Of course youngsters must 
have their fling, but they should have it somewhere else. When 
two or three hundred people are crowded into a coach there 
should be some discipline imposed upon the lawless, who show 
no respect for age, sex’or morals. 





The Kipling Syndicate. 


[It is reported that a number of English and American speculators 
have arranged to control Rudyard Kipling’s future writings.—Press 
despatch.) 

Tommy Atkins, at Omdurman, to his Soudanese messmate, log: 


Well, I’m blow’d if this don't beat the bloomin’ band— 
If this don’t knock me cold, I ‘ope to bust! 
They've took our Rudyard's brain-machine in ‘and, 
And means to make ‘im wot they calls a Trust! 
Yes, Fuzzy-wuzzy, mate, 
It's 'zactly as I state— 
The paper ‘ere tells all about the Kiplin’ Syndicate, 
And ‘ow the ‘ole affair is primed and planned. 





. You see, this Trust idee is all the rage— 
The ‘og in ‘uman nature's comin’ out. 
There's nothink in this speculatin’ age 
But wot attracts the money-makin’ snout — 
Yes, Fuzzy-wuzzy, dear, 
You well may cock yer ear, 
For I'm givin’ of you solid truth, you needn't ‘ave no fear, 
But it ain't no use iu cursin’ to engage. 


There's not a thing you eat, or use, or wear, 
To burn or build or wash or sew or cook 
There's noi a thing in water, land or air, 
But wot the bloomin’ Trusts ‘as on their ‘ook ; 
Yes, Fuzzy-wuzzy, chap, 
Your ‘eathen eyes may snap, 








But the Trusts ‘as gobbled everythink and they don’t care a rap | 


‘Owever ‘orrified you please to look! 


You see their little game is for to grab 
The—wot they call—the “sources of supply, 
Like I might yonder drinkin’-pitcher nab, 
And make you pay my rates or else go dry $ 
Yes, Fuzzy-wuzzy, lad, 
No doubt it makes you mad, 
But that’s ‘ow coal-oil, leather, steel, etcetry’s to be * 
You patternize the Trusts or else you die. 


id— 


And now they ‘ave a projec’ to control 
The output of our Poet—think of that! 


They're syndicatin’ Rudyard Kiplin’s soul 
And fryin’ out ‘is hintellectualf t! 
Yes, Fuzzy-wuzzy, mate, 
It's ‘ere just as I state, 
And you and me will be the slaves of this ‘ere syndicate— 


Which it’s not a pleasant prospec’, on the ‘ole! 


Toronto, May, '#. J. W. BENGOUGH. 





The Newspaper Club. 


Should Men Strive for Government Office ? 


they don’t they won’t get them. The distribu- 
tion of Government jobs is not conducted like 
if they that of the quality of mercy, which droppeth 
want them, like the gentle dew from heaven upon the place 
says beneath. Not much. They've got to be hustled 
Phillips for, no matter what the claims of the applicant. 
Thompson, According to the generally understood rules of 
the game they are supposed to go to the fellows 

who have done the best work for the party or 

could do it the most harm if they weren’t conciliated, but there 
are any quantity of exceptions. The Government offices are full 
of men who never did a blamed thing for the party (if they had 


They must 
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worth having—salaries for these offices must- be paid anyhow, 
and, if we need population, here’s the way to get it without 
costing the country a cent. For instance, let us suppose that 
John Smith is after the vacant Huron registrarship ; John who 
is in the country and can’t get away. Why give it to him? How 
much better to give it to Algernon Witford-Hamble, of Knotts, 
Doornobs, Hampshire, Eng., grand-nephew of the Duke of 
Durnford, a man with a large family and no income, who will 
move his household and pedigree to Goderich if he gets the job. 
If our loyalty is of the genuine kind, and if population is our 
real need, this suggestion will be adopted at once. I wonder it 
has not been thought of sooner, it is so simple a way of getting 


a fine class of people. 2 * 
o 

I do not like to undertake to give other people 

advice as to what they should strive for. 


John Lewis Sometimes I have been surprised at the eager- 
issurprised ness with which men seek government offices. 
that so Here is a resident of an Ontario town, a man 
many do. enjoying a good deal of local influence and 


consideration, and is ‘‘somebody” in the 
church, president of the local political associa- 
tion, and has a house and ground in which he can grow flowers 
and kitchen stuff, raise chickens, breathe fresh air and see the 
sky every day. To me it is a mystery why he is anxious to 


| leave all this to take some subordinate office in Ottawa, where 


he will be lost in a crowd, and live in a thin house in a row, and 
where his salary, which perhaps looks big to people of simple 
habits, will be eaten up with a mass of expenses of which he has 
noconception. ButI suppose he knows his own business best, 
and see no reason why he should not strive for an office if his 
inclinations lead him that way. There is nothing dishonorable 
in holding a government office, nor is the civil service a para- 
dise for idlers. The men in important positions, who receive 
fair salaries, work hard. The salaries are not tempting to men 
of first-rate ability, such as not a few civil servants are. Com- 
pare, for instance, the salary of the manager of the Grand 
Trunk or Canadian Pacific with that of the Minister or Deputy 
Minister of Railways. Compare the salary of a manager of one 


| of our large banks with that of the Minister or Deputy Minister 
| of Finance. Ask Mr. B. B. Osler whether the position of Min- 


ister of Justice would tempt him from a financial point of view. 
On the other hand, the civil servants that we read about, the 


| men who work from nine or ten till four, who are very particu- 


lar not tocome down too early or to leave too late, and who 
generally take life as easily as they can, are poorly paid as a 
rule. But the regular salary, however small, the comparative 


| freedom from rush and worry, and from the fear of being thrown 


| 


on the street, are inducements to a very large number of people, 
and I do not see why it should be otherwise. There are a few 
‘**snaps ' in the civil service, but the men who strive therefor 
would only laugh if you warned them away. You might as 
well put up a notice to cats not to touch the cream. 





Social and. Personal. 





UPERLATIVES are getting threadbare in discussing 
the May meeting. It is the prettiest, the brightest, 
the best attended, the most satisfactory in every way, 
spite of the lack of a celebrity above the ordinary for a 
focus to attention. Anyone who managed to get 
within the high fence on opening day, with its cool 

breezes, and undecided fashion plates ; on quiet day, which was 


| Monday ; or Society day, Tuesday, when the second lawn was 


rather empty, and the members’ lawn choicely full; fete day, 
Wednesday, when a riot of color, a gale of fun, a whirlwind of 


Why certainly, for the best of all reasons—if | fashion, overran the place, any day in fact (and each to the ob- 


servant eye has its distinguishing feature), could scarcely have 
failed to be impressed by the beauty of the place, and assured of 
the fact that for the blithe present one may safely sing Hard 


| Times Come Again no More. 


done anything it would, of course, have been ‘“* blamed” by the | 


wicked Opposition) and couldn't swing two votes if they were 
dispensed with. How did they get there? Why. by striving, of 
course ; by sheer importunity on the part of themselves or their 


friends. And they were quite right. Shoulin’t we always strive | 


for a good thing? Office is distinctly a good thing, not merely 


from the sordid bread-and-butter point of view, but from the | 


higher aspect of its effect upon the life and character of the 
recipient. Just think of the number of discontented, moody, ill- 
conditioned fellows—socialists, anarchists, pessimists and railers 
and grumblers against government and society and things in 
general—who have been converted intoeasy-zoing, placid, respect- 
able citizens, perfectly satisfed with themselves and firmly con- 
vinced that this is the best of all possible worlds, simply by 
attaining the Nirvana, theosophically speaking, of a comfortable 
office. Consider, too, what a desirable change the same magical 
influence has frequently wrought in the case of the perniciously 
active, hustling, scheming busy-bodies, who were never satisfied 
to let things drift and knew not what it was to ‘‘ loaf and invite 
their souls.” Instead of being always on the move, always 
worrying about something and bothering themselves about other 
people’s concerns, they now take life calmly and restfully. 


Government officials are seldom guilty of crime. They don’t go! 


tramping through the country begging for cold victuals; they 
don’t hold you up in dark lanes for the price of a night's 
lodging; they don’t borrow your books, for they have the run of 
the Parliamentary library. Let us all strive for Government 
offices, not so much for the mere pittance in the way of stipend 
as for its beneficial effects on the moral character. 


I have no opinions of my own in this matter, 
but I doubt if government jobs are really worth 
striving for. Many of my very good friends 
have obtained them, having striven hard and 
pulled many wires, and are greatly disap 
pointed because they are not the soft snaps 
they are reputed to be. These gentlemen were 
on the sott job hunt. Iam going to let one of 
them speak for himself. His name is Michigan Shegog, and he 
lives nowhere in particular in North Ontario 

‘Back een eighty-seex I geet de t'ing w’at you call contrac’ 
for breeng de mail t’ Hewitt’s Mills from Canayen Paceefeek. 
Two, t’ree mile I hev t’ padd-ell een canoe 'cross dat Mushrat 
lac, un eef dat win’ she blow lak’ hurricane eet don’t mattaire 
how mooch she blow un raise de beeg wave I hev t’ go, un some- 
time eet ees ver’ hard padd-eli w’en dat win’ she blow hard. 
Say, boy, w’at you t’ink I geet for dat job? Dat gov’men’ she 
pay me feefteen doliaire for un whol’ summaire. Sacre! I lak’ 
t’ hev dat gov’ment wit’ me een dat canoe two t’ree time w’en 
Wilfreed Laurier un de res’ 0’ dase peop’ 


Marstyn Pogue 
ealls ina 
half-breed 


witness. 


dose win’ she blow. 


dey would be scare, mebbe. ‘Fraid ver’ mooch, | t’ink. Ai? | 
| when he tried to make the coaching tarara, the owner one 


Huh, gov’men’ job she no good.” 


* 
There is so much heart-burning, so very much 
bitterness of feeling, engendered in the striving 
after offices within the gift of Government, that 
this might be a happier country to live in if 
our whole system were changed. 


No. We 
should import 
office holders, 


Why not do 


says Mack. with regard to other offices as with the} 


Governor-Generalship and let appointments be 

made in England? This is a loyal country and 
the suggestion should find favor with the Imperialists. Already 
the plan is said to work admirably in the Civil Service at 
Ottawa, where imported young Englishmen fill clerkships very 
satisfactorily. We might import a registrar for Huron, thus 
relieving a strained situation, giving evidence of our loyalty: 
and getting a very desirable family of emigrants. We must pay 
that salary to someone—why not use it as an inducement to 
bring out a good large English family, refined, educated, 
socially acceptable, with marriageable sons and daughters? 
Why bring in Doukhobors and Gallicians when we can get 


British families with hyphens in their names? There are in | 


Ontario a (number of registrarships and shrievalties, ap- 
pointments in the Customs, and many other appointments 





Plenty of money to bet, and win with a laugh or lose with a 
shrug and a smile, plenty of spirits to chatter and chaff and 
tease each other, plenty of expensive, elegant and beautiful 
dresses and hats, some of them hallmarked in Paris, many of 
them Canadian-fashioned, worthy of being so marked. Look- 
ing back, one can remember the time when any one of 
a hundred of Wednesday’s frocks would have _ been 
the target for criticisms, admiration and envious glances. 
To-day, they pass unremarked, there are so many others! 
Women whose gowns used to be undesirably conspicuous are 
now unnoticed especially in the general gorgeousness. It isa 
happy thing for them; the starers have almost ceased their 
staring, ‘‘when Pippa passes,” for there are crowds of Pippas 
and each has her standard very high. The beautiful women, 
each with her special good point, are less conscious in crowds 


| and consequently more charming, more conversational and at 


their best. There are too many to criticize, too many to con- 
sider even ; one just forgets to individualize, and lumps them as 
delightful. Here and there an unusual face, a brighter eye and 
a merrier laugh may bid pause the enamored-of-all butterfly, but 
it is the lot who remain in one’s mind, the fluttering, fluffy, 
glistening, rustling garden of women and girls, smiling in a 
beauty and gladness superlative. On Wednesday the boxes 
overflowed with these human flowers, (the men probably would 
do for the stems). A knot of violets, a touch of rose, that was 
the happy Hendries, laughing over their triumphal entry into 
Hamilton, headed by the brass band. Two elegant figures in 
white silk, lightly shaded and striped with black, on one 
sunny head a pink rose-crowned hat, on the other a picture 
hat, black, and just set at the right angle. Mrs. Campbell 
of Montreal this, the other radiant Mrs. Allen of Brockville. 
A laughing girl in white silk, the little frilled chu bound with 
black, and the overskirt encrusted with designs in rich cream 
lace, peeped from a great white plumed bonnet her merry 
assurances that she was quite restored to strength; this was 
Miss Constance Beardmore, quite a belle in the younger set. Mr 
and Mrs. Beardmore and Miss Constance are a popular trio 
everywhere. A chatter of French, where Mrs. Sutton, her 
sister guest, Mlle. Routhier, and a brown young officer waited 
to see the winner led in, and a smiling little lady ina circle of 
congratulations, Mrs. Forester, who delighted in her husband's 
victory. A group of men, Premier, Minister, Members, finan- 
ciers standing in rapt attention toa raconteur, then falling apart 
with roars of mirth as the story was finished; a woman witha 
hand full of seraps of paper and a pencil end, scribbling the 
numbers up for the next race, holding them in her pink palm for 
all to draw; another woman tapping her patent leather boftine 
and peering impatiently through the wire fence, and pouncing 
upon & man witha couple of cards with ‘‘ What odds did you 
get me?” A joyous winner leading half a dozen chums to the 
festive champagne table, a fretted head usher imploring the 
gorgeous ladies to keep enough of the step clear for the box- 
holders to pass up and down, and being threatened by a pompous 
old party with a complaint to the secretary for doing his duty. 
The secretary himself, beaming through his specs, well content 
with the greatest meeting that has been, his dainty lady, all in 
white and black, and flashing a greeting of her merry brown 
eyes to many friends. The drag and its four horses and 
beauteous freight of femininity, the horn that bested the postilion 


seraphic smile on all humanity. The children who on fete day 
sometimes get by twos and threes where they should not be, the 
fretting string of horses when the start is from the north side, 
and the parasols give them the jim-jams; the baby in the green 
satin jacket, his tiny legs scarce straddling the tricky chestnut, 
who insisted upon tailing instead of facing the wire; the objur- 
gations of the starter and the hilarity of the merry crowd; the 
drop of the flag, with one sheepish jock left at the post, his 
salvation when the start was madea false one. The calling of 
the race by the red-headed man with the field-glasses, whose 
utterances fascinate the noisiest gabbler into silence; the ticking 
of the telegraph signals, the last turn, and the awakening roar 
of the crowd; it growls from the bookies’ corner, where the 
unwashed hustle and perspire, takes louder and clearer voice in 
the public stand and mounts toa shrill scream from the grand 
stand, where from sod to roof the swaying mass of people stand, 
panting, gazing, laughing, and cheering the finish! 
* 


One of the brightest women at the Races is Mrs. Hugh 
Sutherland, who in the most lovely gowns has had much atten- 
tion each day. A trifle pale, with her always quiet manner, 
Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, by many always chosen as the beauty, 








was a picture in a delicate gray gown on the Birthday. Last 
evening there was a Race week dance at Clover Hill for a very 


jolly party. a 


Mrs. McKinnon, in a blue and white India pattern foulard 
made over an underskirt of frilled white chiffon and chemisette 
to match, was one of the best dressed women, and with her 
dainty little sister, Mrs. Machray, in another lovely frock and 
white tulle hat, was the admired of all. Mr. George Christie 
Gibbons of London brought down Miss Lorna and Miss Helen 
Gibbons, who are always much made of. Mrs. Young brought 
Miss McLimont of Quebec. A bright party came from Glenedyth, 
the sweet chatelaine in charming frocks, and and her young 
daughters also. The Mayor and Mrs. Shaw had a jolly time. 
Miss King Dodds wore a frock of sheer white lawn, much 
inserted and edged with Honiton lace over rose silk, and a 
picture hat. Mrs. Janes was handsomely gowned, and had her 
sister, Miss Quinlan, Miss Janes and Miss Temple-Dixon with 
her in her box. On Queen’s Plate Day Mrs. James Carruthers 
drove down piquante Mrs. Arthur Croil, whose sudden marriage 
took her friends so much by surprise on Tuesday. Mrs. Croil is 
a very bright woman, and Mr. Roden Kingsmill, the bridegroom, 
is one of the cleverest young writers and speakers in Canada, 
for whom everyone predicts a brilliant success. Two Ottawa 
journalists have brightened up sessional toil by taking their 
brides down with them, Mrs. Robert Dunbar being in Ottawa 
for the session. Mrs. Carruthers’ gowns are always elegant. 
This season they are even more so than usual. By the way, the 
grave concern of Mr. and Mrs. Carruthers about their second 
son, who was operated on for appendicitis in St. Michael's last 
week, was happily relieved, and Billy is doing very well on the 
way to recovery. 


On Queen's Birthday a perfect avalanehe of diners invaded 
the Country and Hunt Club, and many persons desiring to dine 
there found all the available tables engaged for days before- 
hand. Over one hundred guests enjoyed dinner and an ideal 
evening afterward in the full moonlight. The jhealth of the 
Queen was proposed and drunk with three times three. Mr, 
and Mrs. Mackenzie had their private car down for the Races, 
and took a party of friends to their homes at the close. Mrs, 
Reaves, who is visiting at Benvenuto, is a Montreal lady who 
has many Toronto friends; Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. McKinnon, Mrs, 
Machray, Miss Hugel, Miss Constance Beardmore, Miss 
Wheeler, Mr. Benedict of Brockville, whom everyone was 
charmed to greet; Mr. Anderson, also much welcomed; Mr. 
Charlie Worsley of Halifax, who is now in Hamilton, and spent 
a few days with Mrs. Louis Jordan this week, were of Mrs. 
Mackenzie’s party. 


This evening Major and Mrs, Greville-Harston give a little 
dinner at the Hunt Club for Mr. and Mrs, Percy Galt—a bon 
voyage to the president of the Argonauts and his sweet little 
wife. “ 

The marriage of Miss Ethel Mulock, second daughter of the 
Postmaster-General, and Mr. Kirkpatrick of Coolmine will take 


place on June 21. 7 


Miss Alley, and Mr. Jack Alley’s two little daughters, will 
spend the summer in St. John, N.B. Mr. Wellington of the 
Molson’s Bank has returned from his vacation. Bishop 
DuMoulin was down for Sunday and preached in St. James’ 
cathedral. Miss Eva Smallpeice and Miss Dot Davidson have 
returned from a visit to Mrs. Norman Wickson in Buffalo. 

Heard at the Races: He—Well, you're back from England. 
Have a pleasant time? She—Stupidest ever happened. Not an 
excitement. Not evenashipwreck. And to think we almost 
took berths on the Paris. 


Miss Mackenzie of Montreal, Mrs. Montague Allen’s sister, a 
handsome girl in a very trim gown, and turban of black fudle 
with immense black heron plume, was an admired visitor at 
Monday's Race Meet, and was chaperoned by beautiful Mrs. 
George Evans. Miss Mackenzie is a guest at Chudleigh for race 
week. Miss Swift of Kingston is at Northfield, the guest of 
Mrs. Rutherford. 


Mr. and Mrs. James Edgar are back in town, and Mrs, Edgar 
received on Thursday and yesterday at 106 St. Vincent street. 

One of the prettiest white gowns which ever graced the 
Woodbine was worn on opening day by Miss Melvin-Jones. It 
was of white silk serge ; a delicate rose tint showed through the 
fabric from a clear pink lining; this gave the gown a tone which 
was successful in effect on that cool day. Another St. George 
street girl, Miss Hees, was all in palest gray gown and cosy 
wrap of the same. A very dashing frock was worn by Miss 
Reinhart, rose silk jupe and overdress of cream uncut velvet, 
large-brimmed hat, piled high with roses. Miss Langmuir was 
well-gowned in a black silky-looking fabric, and was of the 
sombre-tinted ones who gave chic to the brilliant groups. 

* 

Perhaps the most remarked man on the Members’ Lawn at 
Monday's races was Mr. Fraser of Guysboro’, the giant of the 
House of Commons, an all-round good and clever fellow, who 
can tell a good story and makea rattling speech. Mr. Fraser's 
weight was a matter of many guesses from the grand stand. 


* 


On Thursday evening, June 1, Mason & Risch are giving a 
pianola recital at 8.15 at their warerooms, 32 King street west. 
The pianola is the latest and most wonderful mechanical piano 
player, giving the best effect in tone and modulation yet achieved. 
Mr. Brouse, Mr. Albert Gooderham, Mr. Louden and other 


citizens are very much pleased with the new invention. 
* 


Mrs. Doolittle and her children left for Nelson, B.C., yester- 
day, where they will spend the summer. Dr. Doolittle has been 
there for some time. Mrs. E. S. Carter, 72 Homewood avenue, 
sailed on the Barbarossa for Leipzig. She will spend the sum- 
mer traveling with her daughter. Dr. and Mrs. W. A. Young 
of College street left for Old Point Comfort on Thursday. Dr. 
Young attends the Railway Surgeons’ Convention at Richmond, 
Va., and after visits with Mrs. Young at Washington and other 
United States cities. Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins has been seriously 
indisposed since her return from Clifton Springs. Mrs. George 
of Maple avenue gave a tea on Thursday afternoon. Mrs, 
Becher of Sylvan Tower gives a tea next Saturday to which 
friends are bidden to meet Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Langton. Mrs, 
Forester and Mrs. Sutton will spend some time at Niagara 
while the Dragoons are in camp there. Last Saturday evening 
a brilliant audience witnessed that much discussed play, The 
Second Mrs. Tanqueray. Mr. and Mrs. Melvin-Jones had a very 
smart box-party, occupying two loges and including Premier 
and Mrs. Hardy, Mr. and Mrs. Riddell, Mr. and Mrs. Sifton, 
and Mr. Hugo Koss, After the play the party supped at Mc- 
Conkey’s. 


On Sunday, at half-past three, the dashing Dragoons jogged 
out of Stanley barrack yard, on their ride to camp at Niagara, 
Colonel Lessard at their head, with Mr. Sutton and Mr. Elms- 
ley, all three looking very fit and business-like in marching togs. 
Mrs. Otter, Mrs. Forester, Mrs. Sutton, Miss Routhier, and 
other friends waved them good-bye and good wishes. Captain 
Forester went on Wednesday to catch them up at Hamilton, 
where the General and other bigwigs are to meet them. Major 
Macdougall has been a welcome visitor at the Woodbine this 
week. There was a very large turnout on Sunday for the mili- 
tary service at Massey Hall. I noticed Major Pellatt looking 
particularly well after his trip through Southern Europe. The 
“baby,” young McLean, of the Highlanders, an infant of six 
foot seven, marched as drum major to the delight of all spec- 


tators. 
* 


On Saturday, May 6, there was a very pretty wedding in 
Emmanuel Congregational church, Montreal, when Mr. Edgar 
S. Burton of this city was married to Miss Winifred Maud, 
only daughter of the late Rev, Dr. J. F, Stevenson, formerly pastor 
of that church and also successor to Rev. Baldwin Brown of 
Brighton Congregational church, London, England. The bride 
was dressed in white satin and given away by her brother, Dr. 
Stevenson of Montreal. The bridesmaids were Miss Lowe of 
Montreal and Miss Bessie Burton of Toronto. Mr. Alfred 
Burton was best man. The service was performed by Rev. E. 
S. Williams of the American Presbyterian church. Mrs. Burton 
will receive on Thursday and Friday, June | and 2, at 111 Madison 
avenue and will afterwards receive on Fridays. 





WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 





Special Importations!of High Class Foreign Dress Fabrics 


Dotted and Plain Crepe de Chine. 
French Embroidered Voile. Crepe Plumet s 
Silk and Wool Veilings and Bareges. 
French Broadcloth. Mixtures for Tailor-made Gowns. 


MILLINERY 


Paris, London and New York Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES 


SPECIAL—2 clasp Gloves in all colors, with Fancy Stitch- 
ings, $1.00 and $1 25. 
Undressed Kid Gloves in all the newest shadings and tints. 





PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
11 and 13 KING ST, EAST, TORONTO 


Tel. 888. 


eG eae 
White China 


We wish to announce to our customers 








all over Canada that we are making pro- 
vision for the handling of our White 
China. 
goods kindly write us for further particu- 


If you are interested in these 


lars. 


116 YONGE ST. 





THE | 
COMMONPLACE 
IN WALL-PAPERS 


Finds very little space in our stock. We can find plenty 

good material by careful and skilful searching to form an 
artistic and attractive collection. And it is gratifying to know 
that this does not necessarily imply higher prices. We are 
frequently complimented on the value given in our Wall- 


Papers, considering that none of the quick-run trashy stock 


The Elliott 82 Son Co. 


LIMITED 


40 King Street East 


is shown, 








DINNER 
WARE 


Printed and gold illumined, green, 
pearl and gray, sets of 125 pieces, 


something very special—$22.50. 


JOS. IRVING 
49 KING STREET EAST 





Roses & Sweet Peas 
Carnations # Lilies 


Tulips w Narcissus 


and all choice cut flowers in their season are always reliable. Esti 
mates given and orders promptly filled for 


Artistic Decorations 


Novelties in Floral work of every description by competent de- 


signers, 
5 KING 
Salesrooms - - - 455 YONGE STREET 


_ FLAGS 


ENSIGNS # w « JACKS 


In Silk, Bunting, Cotton 
NATIONAL ENSIGNS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


KING AND VICTORIA STS. TORONTO 
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—Finest materials 
—FPerfect cut 
—Felled seams 
—Double stitched 
—FPearl buttons 
—Extra fulness 
—WNew styles 
—Select patterns 
— Moderate prices 


are some of the exceptional features of 
our new stock of cambric underwear. 


Gowns from $1.00 to $6.00 each. 
Skirts from $1.00 to $7.00 each. 
Drawers from 50c. to $2.50 per pair. 
Corset Covers from Sle. to $2.25 each. 


Mail Orders 


given special and immedia'‘e attention, 
Address Department O. 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office 


Artificial 
Light~ 


Always the same. No matter 
when you come, on a bright or 
dark day, we can test your eyes 
for spectacles, because we use 
artificial light. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 


88 Yonge St. (upstairs) 


F. E. LUKE, Refracting Optician 
with W. E. HAMILL, M.D., Oculist 


Whiskies and Brandies 


OF THE BEST BRANDS 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


567 Yonge Street 


Telephone 3089 


“Hello” 


want your mother 
to mn Hofbrau. It is 
the best thing to build 
her up and give her new 
life after her long sick- 
ness. I consider it the 
best extract of malt; 
have tested all others, 
and have had best re- 
sults from 

HOFBRAU 
Besides, it contains less 
alcohol and your mother | 
is too weak to stand | 
much spirit. 


All Druggists. Two Bottles for 25c. 
W. H. LEE 


CANADIAN AGENT 












PHONE 
60 




















Less Expensive 
“GRANITE or DIAMOND 


Eaameled Ware 


Because then you don't need to buy so 
often—every piece bearing these la els 
is guaranteed to be pure and wholesome, 
and will give reliable, long-lasting satis- 
faction. 

Ask your dealer for them—they cost 
no more and wear i longae than others, 
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5 Kemp Mig. ‘Co,, Toronto 
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WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Dorenwend’s ARE 
Hair Goods ~— 2st 


Our select and large 
stock in Wigs, Bangs 
and Sw.tches, ete, is 
not equalled for quant- 
ity, quality and lowness 
in price on the Ameri- 
can continent. 


MAIL ORDERS 
A SPECIALTY 


N. B.—The trade sup- 
plied. Hair by the 
pound or ounce. Swit 
ches and other styles by 
the piece dozen or 


gross. 
Write for our illustrated catalogue—free, 


The DORENWEND CO. OF TORONTO 


LIMITED 


103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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| Premier Greenway was also of their box 


| hat touched with black ; 


| Miss 
} smart 


| admired by visitors. 


| the Woodbine meet borrowed a bright 


| wore a pretty black gown, 


At the Jockey Club Races 


ITH everything favor- 
able, weather, sport 
and attendance, the 
opening day of the 
May meeting of ‘99 
will long live, in 
happy memory, with 
those who enjoyed it 
on Saturday. There 
were people from all 
over Canada, critical * or complaisant, 
as the case happened to be; from the 
banks of the Detroit, the sea-washed 
cliff at Halifax, the far west coast, 
were visitors to the Woodbine on 
Queen’s Plate day. They came in their 
best, their second best, or their travel- 
stained garments, but they all had a prime 
afternoon, a jolly good time, and those 
who left town Saturday were sorry to go, 
while those who stayed over were happy 
to stay, and so were all their friends to 
have them. From the Governor-General 
himself to the tiniest jock riding last, 
they all had a bright and living interest in 
the races, and judging by exalted com- 
ment and humble utterance, the races 
justified it. By the way, His Excellency 
of Minto took a new hold on the affections 
of the town this time by his sporty and 
intelligent enjoyment of the horseflesh, 
and his affable, courteous manner to every- 
one. It was a man party that came from 
Rideau this time, His Excellency being 
accompanied only by Major Drummond 
and Mr. Lascelles, whereat many were 
disappointed, hoping to have welcomed 
also Lady Minto and Mrs. Grenfell. The 
Governor-General made one of Mr. 
Melvin-Jones’ Queen’s Plate party to 
drink the success of the winner, and was 
presently summoned from the luncheon 
table to present the guineas to Mr. 
Hendrie, whose victory broke the Seagram 
monopoly, which was becoming a trifle 
monotonous. Many who sat about the 
table missed the usual genial host, Sir 
Frank Smith, who has always gathered 
about him a jolly crowd to toast the 
Queen and the Plater. Lord Minto 1s 
quite in love with his Canadian residence, 
and the improvements he is making in it 
are sure to be remarked by visitors and 
guests at Rideau garden parties this 
summer. Another visitor from the Capital 
was Lady Laurier, who brought a young 
girl friend with her, Miss Louen, and was 
her most attractive self in pale gray 
striped grenadine over silk, and bonnet of 
violets. The Postmaster-General and Mrs, 
Mulock were the hosts of the charming 
Frenchwoman. The Minister of the In- 
terior and Mrs. Sifton were the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. Melvin-Jones, and jolly 





party. Mrs. Sifton wore a velvet cloak and 
green Louis brocade gown, with a yellow 
her bright smile 
and beautiful brown eyes were much 
admired. Mr. and Mrs. Comstock, Mr. 
McMullen and Mr. Cargill also came up 
from the Capital for Queen's Plate day. The 
Stanley Barracks party, who, owing to the 
preparations for the march, did not come | 
in the drag, including Col. and Mrs. Otter, 
Mrs. Young, who has just returned home 
from the East, Mrs. Forester, Mrs. Sut- 
ton and her charming sister, Miss An- 
gelique Routhier, who is now her guest, 
were interested promenaders on the Mem- 
bers’ lawn. Mr. and Mrs. Kerr Osborne 
and their guests, Miss Stotesbury and 
Squire, from Clover Hill, were a 
little group, Mrs. Osborne very 
plainly avd stylishly dressed in a long 
surtout and rough straw sailor hat. Mrs. 
Jack Murray’s military-braided cloth 
frock, a la Q.O.R., was one remarked and 
Mrs. Victor Cawthra 
was perfectly gowned in purple cloth 
braided in black, most becoming to her 
fair beauty. Mrs. Riddell, in a faultless | 
blue cloth gown and Eton jacket over a 
white bodice, with a pretty hat to match, 
was a charming figure. From Quebec 


Miss Gladys White, who 
The Hamilton 
contingent included Mr. and Mrs. Hen- 
drie and the jolly family party from the 


Children 


CAN BUY 


Diamonds 


and bonny girl, 





IX the matter of Diamonds, the 
average person feels that he is 
entirely at sea 
With our mode of doing busi- 
ness a child is just as safe in buy- 
ing as the most expert connoisseur. 
We tell you exactly what a 
stone is, so far as quality is con- 
cerned—its perfections or imper- 
fections—should it happen to have 
any, are alike made known to you. 
Our inflexible rule is absolutely 
and strictly ‘“‘one price, with all 
goods marked in plain figures,” 
this we recognize as being the 
only fair principle upon which a 
business should be conducted. 





Ryrie Bros. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Streets 


TORONTO. 








Antique Furniture 


The largest Importers and Dealers on 
the continent of Antique Mahogany 
and Rosewood Furniture, Old Silver, 
Bronzes, Old China, Bric-a-brac, Old 
Armor Clocks, &c, 


B. M. & T. JENKINS 
422-4 VONGE STREET . - TORONTO 
PHONE 12756 
| Bramches— 2 Phillips Square, Monireal | 

Birmingham and Lendon, England 


| frightened in his life. 


| are both men of courage. 
| they enjoyed it, for in these days, when 
|ennui is more dreaded than la grippe, a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Holmstead, Miss Maude being welcomed 
heartily after her adventurous trip of last 
March, which has established her name 
for bravery and sympathy in an unforget- 
table way. Miss Maude gave us a treat of 
a most original garment, a little rose- 
tinted coat, in which she looked a picture. 
Miss Hendrie, in a stunning black gown, 
and hat of black and white, was easily the 
most dashing woman in sight, showing 
what the simplest and most commonplace 
color of all can be, when made and worn 
in perfection. 


Mr, and Mrs. P. D. Crerar, Miss Leg- 
gatt, and several other Hamiltonians were 
down Saturday, and probably the half of 
the Ambitious City would have lined up 
to the fence, could the victory of Butter 
Scotch have been foretold to them. As it 
was, cheers rent the air, people laughed 
and bowed toward the Hendrie box, and 
climbed the stairs in droves to congratu- 
late the party, whose head has so steadily 
worked and waited for the victory of last 
Saturday. And good Seagram of Water- 
loo was not the last of these, but the first, 
grasping Mr. Hendrie’s happy hand with 
the heartiness of the true sportsman, and 
telling him ia the most sincere way that 
he had his congratulations. The episode 
was a delightful one, and the victory the 
most popular I remember to have seen in 
many ayear. This May meeting had many 
unique features. One observed that there 
was no one exactly to take the center of 
the brilliant throng. ‘‘ His Ex” was‘sup- 
posed to be off duty, and came only for the 
sport; the Government House party is 
scattered ; the military were pre-occupied 
with their next day’s march away to camp; 
the president of the Club is still an invalid ; 
but as often happens to such events, the 
whole thing went with a vim which was 
pleasantly felt everywhere. We missed 
them all, and we missed others whom we 
have honored and loved and admired. 
Even in the maddest, merriest moments 
we did not forget them. 





Notes from the Capital. 





HERE are many people in 

Ottawa who have never 

climbed to the top of the 

main tower of the Par- 

liament Buildings, and 

some there are who have 

never run the slides of the Ottawa river. 
These are residents of Ottawa with the 
prospect of many years wherein to enjoy 
either of these exhilarating pastimes. 
Visitors seldom leave the Canadian Capi- 
tal without viewing it from the dizzy 
heights of Parliament tower, and in 
former years they never left it without 
running the far-famed slides of the Chau- 
diere. Running the slides used to be one 
of the greatest attractions about a visit 
to Ottawa, but of late years so much of 
the timber is sent by rail that good and 
safe cribs are few and far between. Itis 
great fun, for the slides are very like the 


| water chute of the modern fair ground, 


more wetting. His Ex- 
the Countess of Minto 
memories of the trip 


only decidedly 
cellency and 
had pleasant 


back in the eighties, when they 
were Lord and Lady Melgund, and 
they determined to try it again. Their 


doing so at this time of year with the 


water so high has caused a sensation in 
| social and other circles here which no per- 


sons in a less prominent station in life can 
ever hope to cause. 


man—perhaps more prominent in athletic 
circles than in social—whose courage and 
daring are very near the verge of fool- 
hardiness. The gentleman took the party, 


consisting of Lord and Lady Minto, Mr. | 
and Mrs. Grenfell, Major and Mrs. Drum- | 


mond, down the slides in a row boat. 


They started 
rapids so as to enjoy the full excitement 
of the trip. An old river-man sat at the 
rudder, and if he ever hada more thrilling 
time with a rudder than that time I'd be 
surprised. At one point there isa chance 
of going over the Chaudiere Falls. Every 
raft that comes down the Ottawa 
river knows this. But 
did not go over the falls; it just tumbled 


over the rapids, and whisked along through | 


the eddies until it reached the slides, 
when, though its conrse was still swift, 
the danger was pretty well over. When 


the party was safely landed at the Canoe | 


Club-house, Lord and Lady Minto thanked 
their voyageur. They thanked the river- 
man who had guided so well the rudder. 
They said it had been very jolly. 
Earl of Minto contided to a friend after- 
wards that he had never been more 
Another man in 
the party said the same thing, and they 
But no doubt 


novel experience is well worth the danger. 
Handsome Mrs. Grenfell, who was one 


| ofthe most admired women at the ball, 


has been joined by her husband at Govern- 
ment House. Mr. and Mrs. Grenfell are 
in Montreal this week, and will, it is 
said, accompany Lord and Lady Minto 
to Niagara for the military ride next 
week. Mr. and Mrs. Grenfell are 


said to be smart London  people— 
Marlborough House set—great friends 
of H.R. H., and with a_ lovely place 


on the Thames not too far from 
“town.” The lady certainly bears the 
stamp of smartness. Lady Minto said to 
some people the other day that if Govern- 
ment House were larger she would have 
many more of her London friends out 
here. 

Mrs. Edward Hutton has now visiting 
her at Earnscliffe a sweet old lady, by 
name Lady Charles Paulet, who has won 
many Ottawa hearts even before the 
owners have had the pleasure of meeting 
her. It is easy to see where Mrs, Hutton 
gets her sunny smile and pretty manner. 
Miss Granville, a niece of Lady Charles 
Paulet’s, came out on the Campania with 


| her, and she, too, is a guest at Earnscliffe. 


Ottawa was somewhat neglected on the 
Queen's Birthday. 
and Major-General left us, and any num- 
ber of our greatest and best left us eithe 
for the military display in Montreal or the 


races in Toronto. In the afternoon there 


The arrangements | 
were left to a prominent young society | 


some distance above the | 


this little boat | 


But the 
! 








|} most 
| given by Mrs. R. W. Scott. 
and several of the Cabinet ladies were | 
Every eveningone hears | 
There were | 





Our Governor General | 


| 


r | reward ? 


} 
| 











ITS SUPERIORITY 


| KID GLOVES 


From one end of the land to the other—wherever ladies 
who demand the best are found—Fownes’ Gloves are the 
recognized standard of merit and fashion—They are the 
best for dress and for the street, for all occasions and all 
purposes—To wear them is to be correctly gloved—Phyllis 


zson 


am 


CELEBRATED 


GET THE GENUINE. 


Hunyadi Janos 


NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


For Disordered Stomach 


For Constipation and Biliousness 


Prescribed by the Medical Profession for 25 years. 


— JATIOS..: » Househoid hecessity 


and Eugenie best for spring wear. 





IS UNQUESTIONED. 








The Latest London 


and New York Styies 


Do you wish to see an exceedingly pretty coiffure the 
Very latest design? Then go to Pember’s. We always 
have the 
Read the English 
society papers and 
the New York 

American i 
dress¢ r 
paper in the world 
given exclusively 
to hair 


styles, 


of Hair 


for one week. 
rooms are completein every respect 


you will be con- 
vinced our styles 
are correct, and 
rememberoursale 


20 ten. 


DISCOUNT 


We have the largest stock of fine hair goods on the continent. Our 
all on ground floor. 


latest. 


the only 


goods, 
ete, and 


Goods at 





W. T. PEMBER 


TELS, 2275 
$555 


127-129 and 778 Yonge Street | 


TURKISH BATHS IN CONNECTION 











Presents 


**Books are In fashion,” writes 4 
correspondent to one of the trade jour- 
nals. 

“The list of books among the wedding 
presents to the Earl and Countess of 
Crewe is interesting: Mr. Asquith gave 
‘Gulliver's Travels’ (lst edition); Mr. 
Balfour, Manuscript book in white vel- 
lum and gold; Lay Cairns, *‘ Rabelais’; 
Lord Keay, ‘A Diplomatist’s Wife in 
Japan’; Lady Ripon, ‘Mary Stuart’; 
Bishop of Winchester, ‘ Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress’; Bishop of Bath and Wells, 
‘Imitation of Christ’; Mr. William 
Watson. his own poems: Sir Algernon 
West, Mr. Watson's poem's; Mrs. Drew, 

: Sesame and Lilies’; Miss Helen Glad- 

stone, * Browning’; Mr. Herbert Glad- 

stone, ‘Keats’; Mrs. Gladstone, ‘Mr. 

Gladstone s Gleanings’; Miss Braddon, 

herown works. The Prince of Wale= 

gift to the Earl of Crewe was an edition 

of Joachim du Bellay.’ 


BOOKS FOR... 
Wedding 


E have a fine varie’y of suitable 
books in choice bindings. 


| The BAIN BOOK CO. 


96 Yonge St., Toronto 








was a large garden party given by Mr. and 
Mrs. T. C. Keefer at Rockliffe, their beau- 
tiful place overlooking the Ottawa river. 
It was given in honor of the Royal Society, 
whose president Mr. Keefer is. 


in honor of the Royal Society. 
Mr. and Mrs. Clifford Sifton are back in 
Ottawa from the Toronto Race Meet. Mrs. 


Sifton was recently on a hurried visit to 


Brandon, where, besides visiting her many 
old friends, she laid the corner stone of a 
church. 

There many 
cheons given last week ; 
forms of entertainment 
present to have superseded every other, 
much to the disgust of the debutantes. 
Of the luncheons, one of the largest and 
elaborate was one on Thursday 
Lady Laurier 


dinners and lun- 
in fact, these two 
seem for the 


were 


among theguests. 
of five or six large dinners. 
two at Government House last week. The 
Countess of Minto and pretty Lady Eileen 
Elliot, with a couple of A.D.C.’s, were in 
the Vice-Regal box at The Idol's Eye per- 
formance. Lady Minto wore 
ing blue gown that evening. 
The first dance of the season was given 
at Victoria Hotel, 
Miss Sybil Kaze of New York was 
Miss Kaze has 


week. 
the charming hostess. 
been much admired during her visit to 
Ottawa, and this dance was given as a 
return for kindnesses received. Hersister, 
Mrs. C. D. Fripp, was the chaperone. All 
the arrangements for the comfort and | 
pleasure of the guests were perfect, and 
Miss Kaze has proved that to her many 
other good qualities she adds this one, 
that she knows how to give a party. 
There was a dance on Friday night in the 
pretty residence of Mrs. H. F. Chrysler, 
87 Catherine street. AMARYLLIS, 


ee —— 


Lofter—Indeed, Miss de Vine, I must 
say it. You are the star of the links. Miss 
de Vine—Now, that is very nice of you. | 
And you are the first to discover me, too, 
Lofter—Then may I have an astronomer's 
Miss de Vine—What is that, 
Mr. Lofter? Lofter—The right to give 
you my name.—Brooklyn Life. 


This even- 
ing Lady Bourinot is giving a reception | 


Aylmer, one night last | 
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Chatelaine Bags 


st 


| Tlorocco and 
Seal Grain Leathers 








|The ‘‘Newest Thing’’ 


| Stine 1S 


Is BLACK PATENT LEATHER 
EDGED WITH WHITE 


THE... 


Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. 


LIMITED 


105 KING ST. WEST 


MAKERS OF 


PURSES, CARD CASES, SHOPPING BAGS, 





a becom- | 


F you are having a wedding or any 


see our fine stock of palms and 
ferns for decorative purposes. 
We can undertake to furnish for any 


| kind of an affair, no matter how large or | 


small. 

Shower bouquets and all kinds of sea- 
sonable flowers can be safely shipped to 
any distance 


TIDY the Florist 


*Phone 2089. 75 King St. West, Toronto 





New Books 


| THE JAMESONS--By Mary E. Wilkins 
With colored illustrations. 


| THE FOWLER—By Beatrice Harraden. 
| RAGGED LADY—By W. D. Howells. 
BY BERWEN BANKS-—By Allen Raine, 


MISS E. PORTER 


47 KING WEST 





tationery Department 


hair-dressing 


"BICYCLING. | 

SHOPPING 

| or TRAVELING 
| Real ‘Seal 








A 
Woman’s 
Pride 


is hurt if her husband finds 
fault with the soup she 
has made. To ensure 
success always, she should 
use 


‘“‘Lazenby’s 
Soup 
Squares”’ 


Thirteen different flavors. 





Crompton Capture 
Critical 
Corsets 


Customers 
The modern Parisian elegance of cut, ex 


cellence of workmanship and superiority 
=. material have successfully commended 
the 








| ing Powder. The best 


Done up in neat 


kind of social function, call and 





ingly 
Stylish 
Corset 


Queen Moo to the adies of Canada. 
Queen Moo is a short-length corset illus- 
trating the newest ideas in corset con- 
struction. 


SOLD IN ALL THE STORES 


“About the Hair” 


Now is the time 
to have the hair 
attended to before 
going away for the 
summer holidays. 
For improving 
the hatr our sys- 
tem of trimming, 
singeing and sham- 
pooing, and our 
treatment of the 
sca}p in all cases of 
falling out, dan- 
druff, premature 
gray hair, etc., can 
not be superseded. 
Our treatment is 
natural and eftica- 
cious. If our treat- 
ment does not im- 
prove the hair, no- 
thing else will. It 
is preferable to 
make an appoint- 
meot to save time. 
Tel. 2498. 





Ladies going 

ae away for the hot 

Latest Style of Bang season would be de 
the A met lighted by wearing 

vot, ¢ und & one of Armand’s 

| Nat urs al C ihe Light Summer Bangs. It saves 
one’s own hair from being destroyed by con- 


tinual crimping and curling, &c., saves trouble 
andtime. Before going away everybody ought 
to take a box of Armand’s Egg Julep Shampoo- 
, purest and most re- 
freshing preparation for washing the hair. 
tin boxes, 25c. and ic. each, 
J. TRANCLE*ARMAND & CO. 


141 Yonge, cor. Carlton Street, Toronto, Ont. 








Wedding ° 
Cakes 


from Webb's are unequalled for 
fine quality and artistic decora 
tion. 

They are shipped by express 
to all parts of the Dominion, 
safe arrival guaranteed. 

Catalogues and all information 
cheerfully given. 


The HARRY: WEBB CO, 


LIMITED. 
TORONTO 





THE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 


Conkey, 2 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 


and 29 





Manicuring and Chiropody 


Best manicuring 50c. Ten treatments 





each, 
Cerns, Banions, Sngeeeing Nails 
treated by an expert chiro 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 1 Ei St. Weat 
Opp. Rossin House, Toronto. Telephone 1888 
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ESELELTT LETTE EEE ETEE Po kad A aD down and grabbed the bottle, and | The Pangs of Sciatica. ‘Ina perplexity of claims let 
azard 








asp anlage A igang Mecrslliceepi | Mrs. Palmer of Fenelon Falls Tells How reason and experience hold the reins.”’ 


panting in my ear. I yet had time | 
A Ball, A ee, and A H to lean to the fire-light and read the | phe Suffered. 
label: ‘A Love Phyltre Withouten | ,, 4 fer Weeks—Her Limbs 
wi ra c | Confined to Her Bed for Weeks—Her : 
Fea Pera Fayle or Antydote. Became so Numb That a Red Mot Irou 
SF TETETE EITTTETE FETE TTEE FETE TEEI TTEEE FITETTEE I read it aloud. Phyllis shrank’ back | Could be Piaced Upon it Without Her 
into her pillows and buried her face |} Knowledge. 
ji I. | — in one of them. I read it again, loud- Only those who have felt ihe agon- 
E stopped waltzing only Here Phyllis gave me a three-quar- er. Then, with just a cruel thought izing pains of sciatica can form any 
on the chords. I took | ters view, eae cout in rs ae for her love of old Sevres, I sent my | conception of the torture which the 
* left cheek, and the plait ; . 


Grops on het cup of polluted tea crashing into the; yictim undergoes. The case of Mrs 





__ ft WE | =z 


. | 
her fan. i . 
“Miss Van Gilder,” I ! Ea "4 her hood. m sa red coals. " - Job Palmer, of Fenelon Falls, was one CEYLON TEA 
: io- aim’ t ie it . . « you were going tc ‘ ~a . E : : 
said, “give me some sae = sameested. ree Phytlis sprang up. She went from | of unusual obstinacy and severity, |“TOOK” with the people from the moment of its introduction, and has gone on 
advice.” 5 ee : 7 red to white as she stared at the ruin | ang she makes the following affidavit | “TAKING,” ever since, incomparable quality is the sole reason. 


in reference to her cure, for the good |° Lead Packets Only. 25c., 30c., 40c., 50c., 60c. 
of humanity. “I am 29 years of age 
and have lived in this vicinity all my 
life. I had always enjoyed the dest of 


“You are bold,” she answered. “No, I wasn't,” remarked. “But | o¢ ner china and at the coals, hissing | 
“Will you take it 2?” I will. If it’s a fair exchange ?” | @rom the splashed tea. | 
Shall we «walk here or “N—n'n . . . well, yes!” I “Stuart!” she gasped. “ You can- 

could almost hear her mental reserva- not mean it! I only wanted to see 


tion, but I ventured: —for a joke—. You won't drink it ? 


“ re lease That is he ; ; a iy al 
rou a ~— 7 a “With a sort of guardian angel of health until November, 1897, when I = Was Al 
Licgien o it sort guardié angel % . 9 : — = att PY 
treubl . our best interests.” With me? : ; . took a stinging pain in my right hip ey a) Y Ne IC Sa 
‘Oh lis, af course,’ I answer- . aoe I took her little fists in mine, and ae. E canoe 3 
? | | Which seemed to be in ily very mar- f li URERS ov rwe CELEBRATED ( 


. : she heele ti >» like ¢ lo pony, : ‘ : 
r on the outer circle at sae wh d to me like a polo pt I whispered in triumph: 


ant ries “ The Or didn’t just P . hos | row, as it affected everv muscle and ) eo 
2 anid, and cried: Th . you didn’t j “Dear, I don’t need it. Do you? alas l 
», o» | follow me here ? as it—were you PEER Se J : . 
“The weekly event ? s that all? : — “ — coat 
: veekly event : 3 or | I kept up for several weeks, al- A ay 











Scere a ae aot tee neem 








ea ee 


I 
lid you go to that iot Bazaar after , 
No t is final this time; at least, | tid you 8 mat IGiot & cu IV. gle : . J | 
3 308 sas all ? > EE. tS 5, Rs A gaia OT . : S = though suffering the most intense pain, le 
en Sees ee ae ee Meee t — lid !’ And l f il TRIED to thank Miss Van Gilder | freely using liniments and many other 
¥ ‘ po ee rse yi id !:** And as confusedly | ‘. ‘ el) s ) S é mad © 
“She says it is .. ."—“ off was | Course you ¢ ; | when I met her on the ninth put- os ix ; . —_ 
ss : tried to connect two irrelevantly fem- . internal and external preparations 
4 what I meant to add, but somehow I : : . ting green a week later. 7 ae ; 
; ; : in:ne digressions on the subject of | : eG aid. “Did y k _| that sympathizing friends would sug- 
quay linto “a V Don’t,”’ she said. id you know IS KING ST.EAST TORON 


gest. I was then compelled to stay in 


t same Ost ‘ne fair, she went on | 
| that sam a i Phyllis’s 
bed, as I got so weak and run down 


: . it was as much doing as 
in her old confidential tone, ‘** Did you 


Don’t step on my gown, Stuart,” 





yours ? I told her a number of things 


* Miss Van Gilder said in warlike tones; 








wededieie NZS. | 






























































































































7 ; : : é believe it 2? Do you think there’s any- | @ | that I could sit up no longer. recely- a ——_- 
und the advice is to be—how to take | : meV : oe eas Pia = | and then afterwards she confessed to i win . : a os as Ay cel a = hale eee te l a , * 
it gj i sd severe ’ ‘ses dice reat- ter D ‘ 
a es ; se to lose the benefits them. Lend me your wooden putter. | i . a 2 a sete ie en treat- | in half-an-hour at the river, and then! under instructions from my Govern- 
} ic not propose » }OS t t t | > s . as e > C atte 7 o , : : * ’ : s 
‘How not to,” I corrected. = ~ a © climate, so | 7nanke” nent such as electric batteries, poul- | he'd generate gas inito about fifty-six | ment,” replied the American trooper, = 
90 ( ¢ s sudde chi ge o ell é >, Se ticing ste. tz sase fr the : . 1c 3 ‘ : : 
‘Would you mind fanning me 2?” | Of this a ~ ao senkeihe , “Why didn’t she recognize you or | cing, etc, bu 79 oe yee aoe ? the | big balloons, which were fastened all | turning the crank of his Gatling, “I 
she asked sweetly, and I sent a tor- | I Ce presen eras amie a | your voice ?” I said. | excruciating pains which would shoot | along both sides, and up the whole! will endeavor to give you’ both.”— ) 
nado through her ruffles and her hair. | vag a oa S haracter part “T was a Canadian gypsy, so we | eer through my leg into my very thing would go. All he had to do then j Life. \ 
. Pawit 9? “Of course, in the char e é | nm P , hee here it caused ; ‘sting feel- , . * aver iraty um >» 
WV GS. 20 yeean kee | +} 7 At least there must have | ‘ed F rench. That always changes | ™‘ l, ‘Ww tek used a bursting feel- | was to steer it over the thirsty soil,; One of the natives—Talk about <A 
"hh aweve. at ts... ee 8 ee h 1 t he ss one’s voice. She was crazy when 1/ ‘98. Often I prayed that my heel| and pull a valve string that opened | healthy locations! Why, when I came Sf 
} ‘been this time, for sne sald The queer- ” oulk st. thinking t ight sive 8713 ; a * + : 
wasn I concluded | . = sd : , a "a - | showed her the bottle. | would burst, thinking this might give | a million little holes in the bottom of; to this ‘town I only weighed about Ay 
9° | est things. About the past, 00, : fe de ia relief. The li as “ame g ; . ; 
‘Where is Phyllis to-ni - Pas iar, . io ly ies 3 “What was in it?” I asked. | relief, ‘The limb at last became so| the tank, and down came a regular! sixty pounds. Now look at me. I i 
Behind the door in the Turkish | P8yUIs ample i ‘ oe nt “Digitalis. I thought it might as | numb that a hot iron could be »laced | rain. See ?” don’t weigh an ounce less than two 
vs mie the fate and the rophecies anc m » i ; “it t > rt ‘ » § “uw ’ of ' 
roon How I wished that I didn’t ; mean - ny k 2 the t believ well have some real effect. Oh, both- | UPOn it without my having any know- What’s that got to do with the’ hundred! Guest—Been here long? 
l ion’t know whether velieve ; p ‘ ledge it. T Soul : ” Pas 
know r care = I mn as : ' er. I’m going to try that over again. | ledge of it. The closing or opening of a | heat ? | Native—Not very long. Let’s see. I’m = 
m that or not ‘ is ' ; “op ‘ ‘ ' . : . 
With | ines ‘ : a " I at in iain Don't let the caddie see me; he de- | d00r or anyone entering or moving I’m telling you. First time he fill- | thirty-eight now. It was about twen- = 
96 “‘ Neither : ki rut , safely ; t 4 ‘ ; . ‘ 
Your brother Neithe I spises me already.” about in my room, seemed to increase | ed up the tank the weaither was just ty-nine years ago.—Boston Transcript. = tT 
Is she going to that fair for the aa iI —_ e cu ee? ae As sve walked over to the teeing | the pain. For weeks 1 could not move | about Y or Z hot. The river _ 2 
a nc as dying of curiosity, sne i . » bp : + . ae 
deaf mutes at the Osbornes’ to-mor- | ei3 * he purely out of that, | &Tound she pulled out a silly little | any part of my body, and had to lie in frightful stuff. terra-cotta colored. | 
‘ . went on. came purely o ( atl. ves x % ] 
a cht ? : a : 1 oe cana eae purse. one position all the time. My brother | Well, he got the jigger full and hoist- |! . a . indeed . 4 
I + | ¢ cnow she- e rort e-tener—— ie . . : S e 
Se Wen Gee ee ee se “A 1 * fate was @ thirtesner,| . _ See there!’ she exclaimed, open- | was cured of rheumatism after every | ed her up, and steered her right over ; rales nee theinspen cigs de eachaecns te 
k 1OW,”’ said my line of fate was a thirteener, | . : ; ; ‘ : j 
know now = : ee es ite camber 1 En te gleaming gold piece. ‘That | other remedy ha@ failed, by taking Dr, | 4 big alfalfa farm. Then he pulled IRON and BRASS BEDSTEADS 
a “ee eit sentie 7 yr | and that if came to this n ? : runes , / . : ” 
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‘On pleasure,” I said, with a cheer- | across and stood over it, while I help- | 
ful promptness, ‘‘and by appoint- ' ed myself to lemon. Then I swooped 


“Say, ma, can'tl havea real horse now? I heard pa say he could get a 
| pony of Seagram’ 8 for five cents,” 
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and thinking they need cleaning 
before being worn this season. 
This is special work with us, the 
cleaning of golf, tennis and sum- 
mer suits of all kinds. 
R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyer; and Cleaners 
787-191 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098, 
ar If there is a history of 
e wool. weak jungs in your family, 
+ West take Scott’s Emulsion. 
’ It nourishes and invigor- 


ates. 

It enables you to resist the 
disease. Even if your lungs 
are already affected, and if 
besides the cough you have 
fever and emaciation, there 
is still a strong probability of 
a cure. 

The oil in the Emulsion 
feeds; the hypophosphites 
give power to the nerves; 
and the glycerine soothes and 


heals. 


soc. and $1.00, all druggists, 
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto, 
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Hypnotized. 





By Austyn Granville. 

66 O, sir!” exclaimed the major, 
a tree. ‘No, sir! I do not 
who was not the most popu- 
lar man in the celub, for 
though reputed wealthy, he 
Was as close as the bark on 

believe in hypnotism, and what is more, 

I defy anyone to convince me to the 
contrary.” 

Everyone crowded around the major, 
as an elderly gentleman, who had 
been quietly relating some fnstances 
Where the art referred to had been in- 
voked with excellent results in hos- 
pital practice, from his 
and approached the major. 

“I might be inclined to accept your 
challenge,” he said, smiling slightly, 
“but I am afraid you might not find 
the experience an agreeable one.” 

“Agreeable or disagreeable, doctor,” 
retorted the unbelieving major, “ you 
are at perfect liberty to 
your subject.” 

“You mean that ?” 

“Certainly.” 

“ Right here ?” 
“To be sure. ” 
ed. ‘No personal violence,” 
“None whatever. I shan’t even 
teuch you,”’ replied the physician. 
“Then go ahead.” 

The doctor made a few rapid pass- 
es, fixing his eye, the pupil of which 
seemed to contract and dilats at 
pleasure, upon the man before him. 

“How does that affect you?” he 
inquired. 

The major snickered audibly. 

“ Not in the least. I guess you had 
better give it up——” | 

Something at this point of the ex- | 
periment, in fact, just then happened | 
to compel the doctor to do so, fer a 
messenger-boy entered beaving « 7 cte. 
“Where is Major Townsend ?” he 
asked, breaithlessly. 

“Here !” 


arose chair 


use me as 


The major hesitat- 


Townsend tore the note open, read, 
turned pale, rose from the leather 
arm-chair in which he had been sit- 


ting, and finally gasped out: 


“Great God, how awful. Here I 
have been sitting playing the fool with 
you fellows and my house is burning 


over the heads of my wife and sister. 
Why on earth didn’t they telephone ?” 
“They tried to, sir,’ 
the wires 
Major 
himself. He 


said the boy, 
out of order.” 

seemed to recover 
dashed out of the room 
and down stairs. At the corner of 
Market and Eddy he found a cab. 
Springing into the vehicle he shouted 


were 
Townsend 





to the driver : 

“Van Ness 
as harl as 
My house is blazing !” 

The driver needed no urging. He 
turned off Market into a quieter thor- 
oughfare and plied the whip vigor- 
ously. The animals were fresh. As 
they toiled up the slope the occupant 
of the vehicle groaned aloud. His 
house, a handsome structure which 
had him twenty-five thousand 
dollars, already ruined, and he 
just then remembered that his insur- 
ance had expired on the day previous. 

“When did that house take fire me 
he inquired of one of the bystanders. | 

“Tt started about half an hour ago, | 


and California 
put ’em through. 


avenue 
you can 


cost 
was 


major,’ replied the man, civilly. He 
was the butcher on Polk street who 
served the major and his family. “I 
don't think the ladies were at home, 
sir.” 

Then the major remembered with 
gratitude that his wife and _ sister 
had gone to spend the day in Oak- 
land. 

There wasn’t anything to be done 
but send them a telegram, acquaint- 
ing them with the disaster, and tell- 
ing them to stay where they were 
until he could provide them with a 
new home. There was literally no 


salvage. Everything had burned like 
tinder. 

After despatching the message he 
went back to the club out of @ sheer 
longing for human sympathy. The 
afternoon crowd had gone and a fresh 
set of habitues filled the rooms. The 
major drank deeply with these ready 


sympathizers. He had not a #strong 


head. He was soon in that devil-may- 
care condition which borders on des- 
peration. Some boys below’ were 
sheuting an extra. 

‘Get me a paper.” he said to one 
of the attendants. 





The brought it. He had glanc- 
ed at it on the stairs. With a deli- 
cacy beyond his years he did not take 
it to the major, but to the secretary 
of the club. 

“There’s been 
and Major 
sister’s In it.” 

The secretary snatched the 
frcm the boy’s hand, and ran his eye 
the head-lines: ‘“ Horrible 
Ladies Killed in a 


boy 


accident, 
wife 


a horrible 


sir, Townsend’s and 


paper 


rapidly over 
Accident—Two 
Runaway.” ose teres 

“Tom Mason, the secretary, spent the 
whole of that night with the major. 
The said it was brain fever. 
In the fortnight’s which fol- 
lowed, he piteously for his lost 
in his moments of delirium, and 
in his lucid intervals lay staring at 
the ceiling, with an expression of utter 
was six weeks be- 





doctors 
illness 
erjed 


ones 


hopelessness. It 
fore he became convalescent and two 
mcnchs they could break the 
news to him of the fallure of Guggen- 
Boston. 


before 


heimer’s Bank in 


But when at length they told him 
he was a ruined man he merely bowed 
his head and wept silently. 

“It doesn’t matter much, gentle- 
men,” was all he said. “I haven't 
many weeks to live ” 

“Yes, you have, major,” sai@ a 


cheery voice. ‘TI think this thing has 
gone far enough.” 
The major sat up in 


his chair and 
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LARGE FORTUNES ARE BEING WASTED 


In Attempts to Cure Dyspepsia 
and Other Stomach Troubles. 





If Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets Were Used 
These Diseases Would Vanish From 
Canada at One Hundredth Part 
of the Outlay. 


“Give me the money that is paid to 
doctors every year, for 
efforts to cure Indigestion, Dyspepsia, 
Biliousness, Wind on the Stomach, 
Fou] Breath, Catarrh of the Stomach, 
and other stomach troubles, and I’ll 
clothe every ill-clad person, feed every 
hungry one, build houses for the home- 
and build a church or a school- 


less, 


their vain ! 


' 
! 
| 
| 
| 


house at every cross road in the Do-! 


minion.’ 
days ago. 

He did not over-estimate 
mous waste of money in this 
tion. Hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars are thrown away yearly on this 
purpose. If all who suffer from these 
diseases would quit doctoring, and use 


So spoke a physician a few 


the 


enor- 


blinked like a bat suddenly 
to the blindimg sunshine. 

‘*Have I been asleep ?” he 

‘*No,” replied the 
standing by him, 
“but you have 
thirteen seconds.’’— 
gonaut. 


inquired. | 
doctor, who 
watch in hand; 
hypnotized just 
San Francisco Ar- 


was | 





been 








THs PLECE OF pRo! 
MUST BE DISPOSE 








—1== $668 + 
No REASONABLE. OFFER 


~ REFUSED 
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Her final etfort.—Life. i 
The Circus Season. 
Colorado Springs Gazette. - 
Now the merry circus season spreadeth 
o'er the land: 
Mark the flaming posters looming up on 
every hand; 
Maiden with the six-foot tresses; 
Trapeze girls in scanty dresses; 
Beasts from unknown wildernesseés; 
Girl who lion fierce caresses; 
Birds that no known land possesses; 
Calliope that nerves distresses; 
Clown who ancient jokes expresses; ' 
Farmer who at shell game guesses; 
Precession that with pomp progresses; 
All of which our wealth assesses; 
See the people throng the sidewalks when 


they hear the band. 


Note the fearless bareback rider dashing 
‘round the ring: 
See the ancient damsel from a lofty tra-: 
peze swing; 
See red lemonade a-flowing; 


Mark the last year’s peanuts going 
Scent the jungle zephyrs blowing; 
Hear the sacred white bull lowing; 
See the strong man make a showing 
That a half-ton weight he’s throwing; 
Mark the rural lad, all-knowing; 
Hear the scores of babies crowing; | 








Watch the cowboy’s lasso-throwir 
And baby lion growing; } 





Crane y r neck and strai 
every wondrous thing. | 


n your eyes 








Hear the small boy's fervent pleading to 






attend the show: 
Pater says the kid needs guarding—so 
he'll also go; 
Even mater gets excited 
When the big white tent is sighted, 
Hints until she is invited: 
Pink shirt-waisted € 


Stingy dad is 
Urchin’s.face 
Skies with rain 
Hopes of sunshine always blighted, 
Every other thing is slighted 
When the circus has alighted; 
Might as well pull down the shades and 


much 
with joy 





clouds are benighted, 


lock the door, and go. 





His Long Suite. 5 





Kate Masterson in Life. 


66 xn ES,” he said, ‘‘if there is one 
d thing I pride myself upon it 
is that I can order a dinner 


— sai ipec as 
—the sort that you girls 
like.’ 
‘Oh, I’m sure you can, Mr: Willie- 
boy !” 
Now, suppose we begin with some 


points—small and = deep, 


blue 
know, eh ?” 


you 


‘* Pr—yes—and do you know, they 
have some of the tiniest > clams 

just in—cute enough to eat.” 

* All right, we'll have some of those 
Little Necks. And how about som 
of this French sole, with sliced lemon 
and things ’” 

“Do you know that shad roe is 
Icvely that way? How odd you 
should choose all my _ favorites. I 
could just live on sliced lemons !” 

‘All right (writing), shad roe, and 
some of these——”’ 

‘Stuffed cucumbers—they are de- 
licious when they are ice cold—with 


mayonnaise.”’ 


“The filet is good here—always.” 


‘** M—m—m— !” 

“But perhaps you'd prefer——” 
“Oh, not at all. I never eat——” 
“Something else, then.” 


“Do you know, that reminds me of 


' 
direc- 


exposed | a little joke. At 


Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets, hundreds 
of thousands of dollars would be sav- 
ed, and these stomach diseases would 
be unknown in Canada. For Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets cure these com- 
Plaints as certainly as the sun melts 
the snow. 

If you don’t believe it—test them. 
They'll convince you by curing you. 

The doctor who restricts himself to 
the treatment of one disease, cam cure 
that disease when the physician who 
treats all diseases fails. Just so with 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets and stom- 
ach diseases. Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets were made to cure ‘these diseases 
only. They are not cure-alls. 

But Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets do 
cure all stomach troubles. They have 


never failed yet. They will not fail 
to cure you. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are sold 
by all druggists at fifty cents a 


box, six ‘boxes $2.50, or will be sent 
on receipt of price, by The Dodds 
Medicine Co., Limited, Toronto. 


*he Dobleys’ dinner 


the other day someone asked ‘ Why 
is a filet likethe poor ?? Do you give 
up ?” 

‘Filet like the poor? Yes, that is 
one on me.” 

“Because it is always with us! 


Ha—ha—ha—ha !” 
“Ha, hia, ha! How about lamb cut- 
lets with truffles ?’ 
“Or broiled, and served with jelly. 
Really, Mr. Willieboy, they are 
dreams !”’ 
““ Very 


en casserole, 


And— 
vege- 


well—broiled, then. 
and, you’ll help me with the 
tables, won’t you ?’’ 

‘““Some asparagus and potato souf- 
fle—and peas ?” 

‘Splendid! And a salad, of course! 
I always hold that a dinner is in- 
complete without a salad.”’ 

‘What is there ?” 

“ Celery—tomato—lettuce—romaine— 


escarole cress—lobster—chicken—arti- 
choke. How would a nice, cold arti- 
choke——”’ 


“Oh, what a funny little basket the 
waiter has--what is it, Mr. Willie- 
boy ?” 

* Burgundy—you’'ll have just a glass, 


won't you ?” 

“Oh, Mr. Willieboy, I can’t drink 
red wines; they are so dreadfully 
strong.” 

“Oh, well, then some sauterne—or 
hock—or—”’ 

“Oh, anything that is sweet! I 


love to see it bubble in those long- 
stemmed glasses; don’t you ?” 
“Some champagne, perhaps ?” . 


” 


“Tf you like it, 
“Very well (writing); and then some 


of course. 


| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
! 
| 
bs | 
—suppose we try some cream—— | 
“Lovely ! With strawberries- rr 
‘And little cakes——” 
‘ Perfect !”’ 
“And coffee ?” 
‘ Delightful ! Do you know, Mr. 
} 
| 





Willieboy, you can order dinner better 
than any man I’ve ever met.” 





Persiflage in the Carpenter Shop 
Bazar. 


The carpenter had put down 
tocls and gone for his luncheon. 


his 


‘Life with me is a perfect bore,” 
said the Auger. 
“T’m a little board 


the Small Plank. 


I 
myself,” said 
‘There’s no art in this country,” 


observed the Screw-Driver. ‘' Every- 
thing’s screwed in my eyes.” 
“You don’t stick at anything long 


IT IS IMMENSE 


That is the only word. There is nothing to equal the 


excellent quality of 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


Lead packages. 


Iron and Brass Beds 


We have the finest selection of Plain and Fancy Beds 


in the city. 


Our Brass Beds are all best English make. 


25, 30, 40, 50 and 60 cts. 


are direct importers and sole agents for two of the lead- 


ing English makers. 


Schomberg Furniture Go, 


Prices always the lowest. 


651-653 
YONGE ST 





THE GLORY OF A MAN IS HIS STRENGTH 


If you would be strong take, EACH DAY, a cup of 


ites 


enough to know what you're driving 
at,’ interjected the Glue. 
“That’s just it,’ said tthe Screw. 


“He never goes beneath the surface 
the way the Jack-Plane and I do.” 
“Tut!” cried the Saw. “TI go 
through things just as much as you 
do. Life’s stuffed with sawdust.” 
‘Regular grind,’ said the Grind- 
stone. 
‘I agree 
jench. “It 
ence how well I 
ways sat on.”’ 
‘‘Let’s strike,” 
“That's it.”’ cried 
hit the nail on the 
“Tll hit it again.” 
Hammer; and he kept his word, but 
he hit the wrong nail. That is why 
the carpenter now wears his thumb 
in a bandage. It was his thumb-nail 
the Hammer struck. 


observed the 
differ- 
I’m al- 


with 
doesn’t 
do my 


you,” 
make any 
work, 


Hammer. 

“You 
time.”’ 
retorted the 


said the 
the Auger. 
head that 








“I think golf is more or less like 
the piano.” ‘‘How ?” “It is played 
by a number of people who don’t know 


much about it.” 











Koladermic 
Skin 
Food 


Gentlemen use it after shaving. ‘What 
has been a disagreeable operation, viz., 
shaving, has become a pleasure with its use. 
It does away with that burning, irritated 
sensation, and leaves the skin soft and 
cool”—that’s the Koladermic —_ Its 
very nature makes it askin tonic— ealth- 
fuland invigorating. Try it. At all drug- 
gists—25c., or direct from 


KOLADERMIC SKIN FOOD CO. 
Stouffville, Ont. 











NO, NEVER MIND 


I don’t need a repair kit; my mount 


isa MASSEY-HARRIS 






SALESROOMS : 





Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 
1388 Queen Street West 












| 


OA<D<D<9<3<dO0OC-E-E-€-E-8 


MAYPOLE 
SOAP 
DYES 


AND IT 
WASHES 
T00! 





A woman’s best friend is 
the Home dye that yields ab- 
solutely satisfactory results 
every single time—Maypole 
Soap. 

The Home Dye that wash- 
es and dyes at one Operation. 

Fast colors and brilliant 
ones in Maypole Soap. 


books ‘“ Home 
’ on application to: 


Free on 


Dyeing,’ 
A. P. TIPPET & CO., 


8 Place Royale, Montreal, 
General Agents for Canada. 
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Verdicts of Reliable Men. 


The following letter from one of the 
old and reliable furniture houses is 
one of many sent us by dealers who 
believe handling the best class of 


goods : 

















‘Toront ui 
‘Gold Medal Furnit 
ing Co., Limited: 
**Gentlemen,—In answer! 
juest for our opinion of 
Woven Wire §S , we have much 
pleasure in stating that they have giv- 
| en entire satisfaction. We guarantee 
these beds to our customers i have 
never yet met with a complaint The 
‘Hercules’ are the only woven wire 
springs we hand] The demand is 
steadily reas and we consider 
them the best springs of the kind on 
the market. 
‘Yours truly 


A LS A RN A AN en nen ts at heh Ri ene ne AS em ren Ne 


The Chas. Rogers & Sons C 


** Limited.”’ 





-— 


Here Rests Your Hope. 





New remedies come, and new reme- 
dies go: but s Emulsio s the 

eat *k f 4 non wh hope 
of recovery from weak throats and 
lung's must rest It is The Standard 

the World. 

ae 

Thoughtless people (and they have 
a vast membership) often get substi- 
tute packets palmed off upon them, 
simply because they are careless to 
watch carefully for the name “Salada” 
on every genuine sealed lead packet. 
Then they suffer for this by getting 
poor results in the cup. 





Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup. 


Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 
ne hanna Ty mothers for their children while 
teething. Are disturbed at night and broken of 
your reat by a sick child suffering and crying with pain 
of cutting teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle 
ot “Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrap for children 
teething. Its value is incalculable. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It cures Diar- 
rhoa, regulates the stomach and bowels, cures wind 
colic, softens the gums, reduces inflammation, and 
ives tone and ene to the whole system. Mrs. 
Vinslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teething is 
pleasant to the taste and is the prescription of one of 
the oldest and best female physicians and nurses in 
the United States, and ie for sale by all druggists 
throughout the world. Price twenty-five cents a 
bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mrs. Winslow's * oe 
ing Syrup.” 
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IDNEY GRUNDY'S 
The Musketeers, is a 
version of Alexandre Dumas’ 





play, | 
new | 


novel, and it is very different | 


from The Three Guardsmen 
as played by Alexander Salvini and others 
in Toronto. The wealth of incident which 
Dumas put into his novel is brought out 
by mentally comparing the two widely 
differing versions of the play, and also by 
remembering the many dramatic incidents | 
in the early career of D’Artagnan that are 
used in neither version. In fact, Dumas 
pere piled up his incidents as nobody else 
has ventured to do except those men who 
write “dime novels” that sell for two | 
cents. He probably serves as a model for 
the “‘ authors” in New York who dash off 
stories about Three-Fingered Uke and | 
other such persons. Dumas was a genius, | 
and his Three Musketeers is a fine 
romance, but when he engaged a staff of 
writers to pad out the skeleton stories 
which he dictated to them, he started a | 
factory which made imitation stories but 
not real ones. And the Old Sleuth stories | 
appear to be modeled upon the factory 
style, and are probably produced under 
the same factory system. However, this 
has nothing to do with the drama played 
by James O'Neill. 


This Sidney Grundy version is a series | 
of ten tableaux, and has therefore a spec- 
tacular effect, the quick and frequent 
changes of scene corresponding well with 
the rapidly moving story. In The Three 
Guardsmen, as played by Salvini, much | 
was made of D’Artagnan’s race to recover | 
the diamonds which the Queen gave to 
the Duke of Buckingham. In The| 
Musketeers, as played by James O'Neill, | 
the journey of D’Artagnan is made be- 
tween tableaux and only the consumma- 
tion is shown—in this version Miladi is 
thrown into prominence and shownto us as 
the woman Dumas had in mind. In both 
productions the scenes between the Queen 
and the Duke of Buckingham are tame 
and farcical, and, I think, quite inade- 
quate in view of the weighty dangers that 
hedge them about. I am not finding fault 
with this version only, but with the other 
as well, when I say this, for in both I have 
always found Her Majesty and His Grace 
disappointing—she lacking imperiousness 
and he lacking the fire of a lover and the 
grace of a courtier, and George Villiers, | 
Duke of Buckingham, was no novice in | 
love and no stranger in courts. 
ing the two productions, the old has per- 
haps a more compact story; the new has 


Compar- | 


a@ more complete set of pictures and a fuller | 


interpretation of Dumas. It tells 
whole story of Miladi, the most beautiful 
and most tigerish woman in fiction. 
James O'Neill makes an 
D’ Artagnan, although at first not so lithe 
and springy as we might hope for in so 


potent a youth. His passion for quarrel 


impresses the spectator as an eccentricity, | 
while in Salvini it was due to the ebullient 


spirit of youth and nature, knowing no 
bounds. But as events follow in their 
order we get to know O'Neill's D’Artagnan 
better and he improves with acquaintance. 
The sword-play between D’Artagnan and 
Capt. Rochefort is so lively and convinc- 
ing that it might be the real thing. When 
Blanche Bates appeared in the prologue 
there was a sense of disappointment in 
the audience, for much had been heard of 
this actress. Here was a little girl ina 
short brown dress, smiling without, at 
first, apparent reason. Is this the young 
woman who possesses such tragic force 
that managers are contending for her? 
But when next we saw her she was fit- 
tingly gowned, and we knew that she was 
beautiful. Then came the boudoir scene, 
and inthe interview with the Cardinal she 
showed herself an actress, meeting the 
revelation of the wily statesman’'s plot 
with a receptive intelligence, and erring 
neither in word, look nor gesture. This 
was quickly followed by the scene with 
D’Artagnan, which ended in a burst of 
passion that establishes the position of 
Blanche Bates. The fury of the woman 
was indescribable as she flung the dagger 


interesting 


the | 


| he obtained power.”] 


| ively, ‘“‘let us use the same dice, or, let 


| game like a gentleman. 


| up once, and the young gambler won. 





out of the window after D’Artagnan and 
threw herself upon the floor in a rage. 
This was the real Miladi when bafiled and 
spurned at the moment when her wiles 
promised to succeed. Those who cannot 
understand such a rage cannot under- 
stand such a woman. With her beauty 
and her tragic power the future of Blanche 
Bates should prove brilliant. 


The company supporting Mr. O'Neill 
and Miss Bates is a strong one, the 
staging of the piece is superb, and the 
Grand Opera House closes its season this 
week with a great success. 


Hallet Thompson plays the part of Louis 
XIII. with much acceptance, while An- 
drew Robson, Edmund Collier and S. Mil- 
ler Kent as Athos, Porthos and Aramis 
respectively, made a spirited trio of mus- 
keteers. Miss Margeret Anglin was 
formerly with this company, but resigned 
to join the Charles Coghlan company. 


The Liverpool Cup. 


plexion. 


The Coontown Four Hundred, at the 
bread. Your neck should be an inch big- 


Toronto Opera House this week, is a 
bright show full of lively specialties, and 


is drawing good houses. 
e developed,” he observed, shoving her head 


back for his diagnosis. ‘‘ Take off your hat. 
Fine head you've got, but you aren't 
strong. Look at your hand—it shouldn't 
be like boneless chicken with jelly—it 


A Pair of Lunatics is given as a curtain- 
raiser at the Princess Theater this week, 
followed by The Arabian Nights. It is 
the closing performance of the Cummings 
Stock Company for the season. 

. tist. Oh, this world is full of ill-nourished 

Rostand, the famous author of Cyrano 
de Bergerac, has a cheerful habit of 
silencing unpleasant conversationalists. 
Not long since a critic said: ‘‘In respect 
to dramatic situations, I think Dumas the 
elder had a considerable advantage over 
you.” ‘ Yes,” replied Rostand, ‘‘ there is 
no doubt about it, but that is insignificant 
compared to another advantage he pos- 


to,” he said, as he saw the girl addicted to 
bananas was about to detain him, her face 
all interrogation. 


claimed the girl behind the counter. 
“*Is hea sort of old witch or only a doc- 
tor?” asked the other. 





sesses.” ‘‘ What is that, monsieur?” 
** Why, all his contemporary critics are | sively. JI. 
dead.” 

Lost Days. 





A Fable of Two Gamblers. 


{Sir Charles Tupper in his speech at Ottawa 
on the redistribution bill dared Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier to leave the constituencies as they are, 
and taunted him with being afraid to submit 
his claims to “the electorate as it existed when 


The days of my life 
Glide on and on, 
But I remain 
When the days are gone— 





Never advancing, 
Lo-t in arrears— 
Left behind 


NCE upon a time two gamblers 
By the vani hing years! 


sat down at a table to throw 

dice. The old and experienced 

gambler drew dice from his 

pockets and dividing them said: 

‘*T will throw with these and you throw 
with those.” 

‘*No,” said the young gambler instinct- 


I hear, like an army 
Far ahead, 

The moments passed, 
The moon-times fled— 


And Hours that are 

Where I should be 
Sound from afar 
each use his own—I have a box of good * Farewell” to me 
ivories in my pocket.” | 

“Wait. I'll tell you,” said the old 
gambler with generous’ enthusiasm. | 
** We'll do as I said—I'll throw with these 
and you throw with those and we'll keep 
that up as long as I win, but when you 
win you can change the dice any way you 


God, grant me a prayer, 
And I will pray 
To stand in the ranks of 
My Life today! 
—It". Macdonald, in The Outlook. 


ee 


A Nasty Thing. 













like. Come on now—here goes.” 

And at it they went. But the old OSA was in great distress 
gambler had loaded dice and won | of mind, and, in the 
hands down—he won all the money | , circumstances, it was 
of the other, and all his jewels and é the most natural thing 
clothes. Things looked very bad for the in the world that she 


should tell her troubles 
to her own particular 
chum, Harriet. ‘‘Thave 
just madealot of calls,” 

Things went from bad to worse, and the | said Rosa. ‘*‘ You know 
loaded dice never failed, until by some |I have owed a lot all winter, and have 
strange chance they tumbled wrong side | been waiting for my new dress. Oh, I 
wish I hadn't!” 

‘““Why, darling,” broke in the chum, 
**you wouldn’t call in your old dress?” 

**T don’t mean that; I wish I hadn’t 
made them in any kind of a dress!” 

‘““But you would not go around in no 
| dress; you are all excited ; have some tea 
or something.” 

‘““Oh, Harriet, you do make me so mad! 
Why won't you let me speak? If you 
don't care to know my troubles what do 
you call yourself my friend for? You are 
Then 


young man. He spoke of suicide and of 
murder, which the old gambler declared 
to be shocking, and bade him play the 


** Now, then, itis my turn to deal the | 
dice, old boy,” cried the young man. | 
‘ We will put those old loaded ones out of | 
the game, and substitute some of my own 
that you will find pretty straight,” and he 
arose to throw the loaded ivories out of 
the window. 

‘“* Wait,” cried the old gambler. ‘‘ How 
do I know your new ones are not as bad 
asthe others? Come, now, let us each | 
keep the dice we had before. You can't | 
beat me again. You dassent try! Bea | as bad as Maud Tilton, every bit.” 
sport—come on—give me my dice and try Rosa had a spiteful cry, but as both were 
me again.” | agreed that Maud was a“ stuck-up thing,” 

‘*Not any,” replied the young gambler, | peace was quickly restored and Rosa con 

| 





ringing the bell for champagne, a drink | tinued: 
which he had begun to think would be ‘* You should have heard her,” she said, 
forever beyond his reach. ‘ No,” he said | meaning Maud; ‘‘I called on her last be- 
ruminatingly, ‘‘as near as I can tell, not | cause I thought I might get a lot of news 
any. You're ‘It,’ as they say in the ex- first. Youknow my calling list is a great 
citing game of tag.” deal more swagger than hers, and I 
———_ e+ — thought it would just serve her right for 
me to speak of dropping in on the Gees— 
she'd die to get there—and to let her know 
that I go tothe Crosses. I suppose that’s 


A Study in Professors. 


HE white-haired Professor came into | 
the store, with his high hat on the 
side of his head, a bag of whole- 
wheat cakes under his arm, and 
a dripping umbrella brandished 

fiercely in his hand. The girl who was | 
eating bananas beside the fruit counter | 
watched him furtively, the girl | 
behind the counter greeted him, so he 
gave heracake. The girl who was eating 
bananas wanted some cake, too, but she 
didn’t dare offer to swap her fruit for one, 
because the Professor looked so uncom- 
promisingly belligerent. 

** You are improving, Miss Elspeth—im- 
proving. You'll soon be nice enough to 
get married,” he thundered. ‘ Half the 
people who get married are not fit to do 
so. I went to hear what’s-his-name preach 
on The Marriage Altar the other day, and 
not twenty of the youth of the congrega 
tion were anything but poor miserable 
runts. I watched ’em goin. Ugh—what 
was that noise?” he exclaimed, as a 


| wasa mean girl! But it’s just taken the 
pleasure out of my life, and if the pleasure 
is out of life you might as well—” 

‘Well, what did she do?” asked the 
chum. 

“I'm telling you if you'd only let me 
keep my mouth open long enough to say 
anything. I got in there about five, and 
there wasn't a soul there except the Tim- 
sons and Charlie Herter, and goodness 
| knows that I could have Charlie here every 
moment of the day, and more, too, if I 
wanted him. Then Ted Bolton was there, 
a man I simply wouldn't countenance. 
She always does have a lot of men about, 
and I suppose she thinks they like her to 
say that sort of thing. 

‘““She made a lot of fuss about my 
dress—awfu!l bad taste, I think, to 
speak of clothes—but I really think she 
had to, because the men were simply all 
eyes, and I turned it off as best I could; it 


and 





ger around, and the lumps that stick out 
on it are signs that you are not properly | that either till on my way home!” 


should be like iron when you close your 


barrel of apples was bounced down by a 
ferocious clerk. 

‘**Ah, Professor, you are nervous and 
overworked or you wouldn't jump like 
that,” said the girl behind the counter. 

** No such thing,” stormed the Professor, 
“no such thing. Did you ever see a 
well-organized horse, a thoroughbred, who 
wasn't nervcus? Now, I am nervous, but 
I'm sure you see thousands of poor devils 
slouching down town who would not jump 
if a cannon went off near them, I say 
they are poor devils,” he reiterated, seeing 
the shocked look of the girl behind the 
counter. “I call the clergy poor devils 
when I feel like it.” 

**So they are,” said the girl who was 


eating bananas. The Professor whirled 


around and shook hands with his new 
corroborator. 
‘* Sensible weman,” he said. ‘‘ You are 


simply is not in me to be stuck up, and 
you know it. I said I had bought the 
coat at Swagger and Stiff’s, and I said 
that they told me it was a bargain, and 
that I gave an awful price for it. You 
know I did, and that they said it was 
cheap. All the time I was taking it off 
she said *Oh,' and put her finger on the 
lining. Then she said, ‘ Well, I am sure 
the inside looks cheap.’ 

‘*T never saw her point. I have a good 
heart, and I am not expecting people to 
boo-boo, and then I caught Ted sort of 
laughing. On the way home it just flashed 
on me what she meant. 

“That wasn't all. She went on and 
raved about the dress; said the cloth and 
the color were lovely. In response I said 

for I am just like a child, and I haven't 
in me to say smart 
turn it off, you 


meanness enough 
things—I said, just to 
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The Queeu's Plate. 
Two Coveted Prizes of the O. J. C. Meet. 








people,” said he, with a dive for the door. ! 
“T’ll send you some advice if you want me | 





‘“*He’s a dear,” said Elspeth conclu- | 


| 








| just what made her do it, for if ever there | 





SE 


not strong though. You're not bad look- | know, ‘ But I think it’s a dreadful shape,’ 
ing, but you haven’t a very good com- 
You don’t eat the right kind of’ 


and, of course, I turned around so that 

they could all see. She said: ‘Oh, I 

don’t know, I am sure it fits perfectly.’ 
““Ob, what a cat! And I didn’t see 


Then the chum had all she could do to 
prevent Rosa from jumping on her glorious 
new hat. 





What We May Expect. 


F Mr. Hardy gives in to the deputation 
of professional Roman Catholics who 
waited upon him to reach an under- 
standing regarding a successor to the 
Hon. Mr. Harty, we may expect, says 

the Kincardine Review, to see paragraphs 





“Isn't he the nicest old thing?” ex- | like the following appear in daily news- 


papers : 

Toronto, Nov. 18, 1899.—A deputation 
of Baptists waited upon the Hon. John Dry- 
den to-day at his office in the Legislative 
buildings. They assurea him that so long 
as he remained in the Government they 
would be loyal to him, but they desired 
him to promise that he would let them 
know in time when he intended to retire 
so that they would have a successor chosen 
and ae ge | for delivery. Mr. Dryden 
thanked the deputation for its loyalty to 
him and gave them the required promise. 


Toronto, June 7, 1900.—The Hon. E. J. 
Davis received a deputation to-day from 
the Methodist Conference now in session 
at Montreal. Rev. Dr. Dewart, who was 
spokesman for the deputation, gently but 
firmly impressed upon the Minister his 
obligation to retire and let the honor pass 
around, Hereminded Mr. Davis that he was 
selected by Sir Oliver Mowat solely because 
he was a Methodist and hinted politely 
that there are others in Ontario who can 
furnish the same qualification. Several 
members of the deputation, including Mr. 
Joseph Tait, spoke in the same strain. 
Mr. Davis was evidently much pained by 
the interview. He dismissed the deputa- 
tion with a promise to consult his leader 
and give his answer at the next meeting 
of the Conference. 

WINNIPEG, July 10tb, 1901.—The Hon. 
G. W. Ross arrived in the city last night. 
Interviewed by a reporter, he said that he 
was here at the request of the General 
Assembly now in session at Winnipeg. 
He had no objection to state his business. 
A committee of the Assembly had been 
appointed to bringin a report regarding 
Presbyterian representation in the Ontario 
Government. e understood that a ma- 
jority of the committee was in favor of 
reporting that he had been there long 
enough and that the honor ought to go 
‘round. He said that no public man had 
done more for his church than he had done 
and he regretted that there should be any 
fault found with his conduct. He realized 
that public service brought little gratitude 
from the —— served but he was not pre- 
pared for so base an exhibition of ingrati- 
tude. The Hon. Mr. Ross will appear 
before the Committee this afternoon and 
much interest is taken in the matter. It 
is understood that there are several rres- 
byterian politicians in Ontario anxious to 
fill Mr. Ross’ shoes. 





The Man Who Knew. 


77 HO can say why it is that a crowd, 
as a crowd, is unintelligent? I 
refer to the crowd that congregates 

around the scene of an accident in the 
street. It may be composed of the most 
alert people in the world—it may, indeed, 
be made up of reporters who as units 
would ferret any secret out of anything; 
but as a crowd they will know nothing. 
You would think that one of them would 
have been on hand when the thing hap- 
pened, but your investigations will prove 
that such was not the case. 

Try it for yourself when you see a crowd 
in the street. Go up toa man on the out- 
skirts and ask him what has happened. 
He will say, ‘“‘I don’t know,” and will 
walk away in a shametaced manner. 
Ask one on the other side of the crowd. 
He will look vacuous and reply, ‘‘I only 





just came.” 


Penetrate farther. Ask that keen, 
alive-looking fellow in the check suit. 
He'll know. But he doesn’t, although he 
ventures an opinion. He thinks it isa 
runaway—as if a runaway would have 
any hope of a successful continuance in 
such a dense crowd, Don’t flatter your- 
self that you are any better than your 
fellows, for now a woman asks you what 
has happened, and you lift your hat and 
say: ‘‘ I really don’t know.” 

Go alittle farther in. There’s a street 
boy. Now you'll have it. He will have 
learned by intuition what has happened. 
You ask him. He looks tired and says: 
“Ah, afelly got runned over.” But his 
companion, another street urchin, contra- 
dicts him. ‘‘Ah, gwan. A goil t’rew a 
fit.” 

Anxious for another version of the acci- 
dent, you wriggle your way toward the 
center, but as the crowd becomes denser 
so does the ignorance. ‘I don’t know.” 
‘That's what I want to know.” “I can't 
find out.” 

There's a young doctor with his grip. 
He will surely know. You ask him 
politely and he says, ‘‘I don’t know. I've 
been trying to find out, as I might be of 
assistance.” Probably be's looking for his 
first case, But he won't find it in that 
crowd, because not a soul in it knows 
what has happened. Even the person 
who is the cause of the congregation is 
probably stunned. 

But your curiosity will not down, now 
that you have come so far, and you 
determine to find out what has happened, 
even if you become the nucleus of another 
crowd of know-nothings in the attempt. 
Scarcely anything that could occur on the 
city streets but has happened in the 


opinion of the different people you ques- 
tion ! 

‘*A child lost its way”; ‘‘a woman lost 
her mind”; ‘‘ a mad dog has been killed”; 
‘*a mad dog hasn't been killed.” 

And now you come to the very core of 
the crowd, and you find a man trying to 
push his way out of it. You ask him 
what has happened, and he says, as he 
lifts his hat courteously, ‘‘A crowd of 
idiots has assembled.” 

And indeed he speaks truth.—Charles 
Battell Loomis, in Saturday Evening 
Post. 





The Great. New Hotel in Paris. 


HE Elysée Palace Hotel will soon 
be opened. It meets the demand 
springing upin Paris for houses 
that are structurally beautiful 

without. The facade is no plain flat wall 
only diversified with windows and bal- 
conies, It is rich in salient features, in 
harmonious projections that give the ever- 
changing variety of strong lights and 
shades. The two bricx houses, faced with 
stone, of the Casimir-Perier family have, 
with many cages a locataires, made way 
for the block forming this palatial 
hotel. The block is surrounded by 
five streets, three of which are quiet 
and highly fashionable. The fourth 
is the Champs Elysées, now remarkable. 
for the magnificence of the new houses 
that border it. These buildings, too, have 
projections, stately as feudal towers, but 
without the frown, enriched by sculpture, 
and giving an astonishing idea of the art 
of man and the wealth that keeps pouring 
into Paris. The management of the Elysée 
Palace Hotel expects the patronage of 
Royalty. It has a special entrance for 
crowned heads and other Imperial and 
Royal personages. The lounge or central 
hall is under a dome. The marble sup- 
porters of the roof show forth the legend 
of Cupid and Psyche. The tapestries of 
Aubusson, on the Louis XIV. chairs and 
settees, are made to harmonize with cut 
silk, Lyons velvet, and the Smyrna carpets 
on the floor. Until some other Palace Hotel 
springs up, this lounge beats every other 
central hall in sumptuosity. Then there 
is a winter garden, nearly as delectable as 
the open-air garden of the Hotel du 
Nil at Cairo. Both lounge and winter 
garden may prove as potent as Wag- 
ner’s music for leading people into deep 
flirtation. There are nooks innumer- 
able where small parties can chat 
quietly. The reading-room is in the First 
Empire style and looks on the Champs 
Elysées. So does the drawing-room, 
which is an enlargement of that of Sand- 
ringham. But old tapestries are brought 
into the wall decorations—an anachronism 
justified by the result. I think there is, 
generally speaking, too much carpeting, 
and that there is too great a wealth of 
hangings. But most people like such 
things, and the managers want to gather 
in millionaires from all parts. 








Boarding-House Geometry. 





Bazar. 
LEFINITIONS AND AXIOMS, 

All boarding-houses are the same board- 
ing-house. 

Boarders in the same boarding-house 
and on the same flat are equal to one 
another. 

A simple room is that which has no 
parts and no magnitude, 

The landlady of a boarding-house is a 
parallelogram—that is, an oblong angular 
figure, which cannot be described, but 
which is equal to anything. 

A wrangle is the disinclination of two 
boarders to each other, that meet together, 
but are not on the same floor. 

Allthe otter rooms being taken, a single 
room is said to be a double room. 

POSTUL.TES AND PROPOSITIONS, 

A pie may be produced any number of 
times, 

The landlady can be reduced to her 
lowest terms by a series of propositions. 

A line may be made from any boarding- 
house to any other boarding-house. 

The clothes of a boarding-house bed, 
though produced ever so far both ways, 
will not meet. 

Any two meais at a boarding-house are 
together less than two square meals, 

If from the opposite ends of a boarding- 
house a line be drawn, passing through all 
the rooms in turn, then the hot-wacer pipe 
which warms the boarders will lie within 
that line. 

On the same bill and on the same side of 
it there should not be two charges for the 
same thing. 

If there are two boarders on the same 
floor, and the amount of side of one be 
equal to the amount of side of the other, 
each to each, and the wrangle between 
one boarder and the landlady be equal to 
the wrangle between the landlady and the 
other, then shall the weekly bills of the 
two boarders be equal also, each to each. 

For if not, let one bill be the greater. 

Then the other bill is less than it might 
have been, which is absurd. 








A Test. 


The form of Beryl Berryman shook with 
suppressed emotion. Her head swayed 
until her perfumed tresses brushed Geof. 
frey Gordon's face. 

‘*Tell me that it is not true, Geoffrey,” 
anxiously enquired the maid. 

‘That what is not true ? 

‘*That dreadful report about you.” 

‘* What on earth was it?” 

‘“*T heard that you —er—er—are a 
coward,” 

** Ah, Bery], I'll die for you!” 

** Yes, I know, but——” 

‘* But what?” 

‘They say you dassent kiss a girl for 
fear of microbes.” 

** Beryl!” 

** Geoffrey !” 


” 


A Fancy Figure. 

In a United States paper there is an 
illustration of ‘‘The Well Dressed Man,” 
who is represented in “ semi-evening 
dress,” whatever that may mean. This 
‘*semi-evening dress” consists of striped 
trousers, a high double-breasted waistcoat, 
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and a sort of short frock-coat. The white 
scarf-tie is besprinkled with a horse-shoe 
pattern, and, last though not least, a long 
gold chain passes around the neck, over the 
waistcoat, crosses around the top button 
of that garment, disappears into the left 
pocket, emerges again and in a double 
curve crosses over to the right pocket 
where its meanderings terminate. Think 
of it! A long muff-chain worn by a man, 
What next, dear? They already wear 
bracelets. Perhaps earrings will be the 
fitting corollary? We shall see. 
-_ eo 
Just a Few Points. 
Kincardine Review. 


Anticosti is far from being a dead man’s 


island. 
* 


Mr. Costigan doubtless found it easier 
to turn his coat than to clean it. 


‘*Well, I'll be blowed!” as the bank safe 
said when it heard of Pare and Holden’s 
escape. 


For all those bank burglaries Pare and 
Holden get the credit. Some other burglars 
get tbe cash. 


It was not high principle that made John 
Costigan leave the Conservative party. It 
was low interest. 


Mr. Andrew Carnegie says it is a dis- 
grace to die rich. What bothers most of 
us is the poor prospect we have of dying 
disgraced in that way. 


Why should banks be the favorite 
objects of a burglar’s attentions? News- 
paper offices are much more accessible ? 

——————s.o——__—""" 
The Doctor’s Servant. 


Calino, the French Mrs. Partington, 
does not amuse so much by the cunfusion 
of his words as by the quaintness and un- 
intended plainness of his remarks. He 
entered the service of a well known 
doctor, who, after Calino had been buying 
hay for his horses, for a while, made up 
his mind that the hay was worthless, 

‘*That is very poor hay that you've been 
buying,” the doctor complained. 

“* But the horses eat it, sir,” said Calino. 

‘*No matter ; it’s bad hay.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Calino, respectfully. 
“Tl change it. I know you are a much 
better judge of hay than the horses are!” 

One day the bell rang, and Calino came 
in, 

‘*A patient has arrived, sir,” he re- 
ported. 

** An old patient or a new one?” asked 
the doctor. 

‘*New one, of course, sir,” said Calino. 
‘The old ones never come back !” 

Calino admired very much the beauti- 
ful teeth of a lady among his master's 
patients. 

“Ah!” he exclaimed. ‘ Her teeth are 
as fresh, and sound, and white as a new- 
born baby’s!” 





Naming the Street-Car. 

Grammarians—and punsters—will be 
interested in a little dialogue which is 
said to have passed in Washington be- 
tween Senators Vest, Quay and Penrose 
while they waited near the Capitcl for a 
strect car. 

The car swung around a curve a few 
blocks above. ‘‘Ah, there she comes!” 
cried Senator Penrose. 

Senator Quay quickly corrected him. 
‘You are wrong,” he said. ‘‘ The proper 
way to put it is, ‘ There it comes.’” 

‘* Well,” laughed Senator Vest, ‘‘ that 
just shows how easy it is for intelligent 


men to make a mistake. You are both 
wrong. You ought to say, ‘There he 
comes,’” 


The car was close to them by this time, 
and his companions saw that Senator 
Vest was right. It was a mail-car. 





Not so Poor. 

A coaching party was passing througha 
bleak stretch of New Hampshire country 
on the way to a mountain resort. The 
coach halted at a watering-trough opposite 
a dilapidated old house, and the tourists 
indulged freely incomments on the dreari- 
ness of the spot. 

‘*T pity the people who live here!” said 
one young woman in a tone unwisely 
clear. ‘*‘ They must be as poor as poverty. 
Look at that pasture full of boulders and 
that discouraged meadow !” 

** Well, now, ma’am,” came a voice from 
the doorway, in which suddenly appeared 
a lank manin overalls and a bright red 
shirt, “I’m not so poor as you think. I 
don’t own this land. I’m jest a-hirin’ 
of it.” 





Bruises on Royal Shins. 


Hockey is now indisputably the winter 
game pur excellence among the fair sex 
in England. Her Majesty has been pre- 
sent at many a game while Court 
has been at Windsor. For not only her 
granddaughters, but her daughters and 
daughters-in-law indulge in hockey, 
although quite secluded from the public 
watchful eye, of course. Ladies-in-wait- 
ing, women of the bedchamber, gentle- 
men-in-waiting, equerries, and even ec- 
clesiastical dignitaries are in requisition 
for flying after a ball with a crooked stick. 
Like ordinary players, the Royal ladies get 
thoroughly ‘‘ whacked” on the shins and 
ankles, and many members of the Royal 
household have been seen limping about. — 
M.A.P. 


Facetious guest—I can tell from your 
looks that you believe in spiritualism, Am 
I right? Solemn waiter—Well, I do have 
some faith in table-tipping.—Indianapolis 
Journal, 

Von Blumer—I am afraid we haven't 
much for dinner, but such as it is——. 
Clinker—Don’t make any excuses, old 
man. Remember that I have dined at 
your house before.— Detroit Free Press. 

** What do they mean by ‘teaching the 
young idea how to shoot?’ ‘ Why, 
showing them how to have some aim in 
life, of course.”— Philadelphia Bulletin. 

Mrs. Gotham—So your marriage was & 
failure? Mrs. Lakeside—Yes; but I'm 
the preferred creditor—all my husband's 
property is in my name.—Town Topics. 
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The Future of Poetry. 





BY PROFESSOR ,GOLDWIN SMITH. 


[NorE.—Passages are here given from an 
essay recently read by Professor Gold win Smith 
at Cornell University. In selecting passages 
from the essay we have aimed to select those 
containing his opinions of various poets.—Ep.] 


. HERE js a break in our line 
of great poets. Some seem 
to fancy that the break is 
the end—that the kingdom 
of science has come and 
that the kingdom of imagi- 

nation has passed away. At Verona they 
showed me the tomb of Juliet. I thought 
they might as well have shown me the 
tomb of Ariel. Is Ariel now to be con- 
signed to the tomb? On the fairy bank 
where hitherto the wild thyme cf poetry 
has been blowing is the wild thyme to 
blow no more, and all henceforth to be 
strict science and practical utility? Not 
unless human nature is profoundly 
changed. There is, however, a remark- 
able break. When in England the other 
day we looked about for a poet laureate 
there was embarrassment, and it was not 
embarrassment of riches. Nor can I hear 
of any first-class poets in other languages 
than ours, I enquired of an expert. He 
sends me a list of names, owning at the 
same time that none of them are first- 
class. WereI to read them over you would 
think that he was right. Perhaps ardent 
admirers would put in a word for Kipling 
as one who has shown the power, but 
Kipling’s serious poems as yet are few 
and on a small scale. 


Is it likely that humanity, with its affec- 
tions and its passions, its joys and its 
sorrows, its tragedies and comedies, will 
cease to afford abundant material to the 
poet? Truly, if the necessarian hypothesis 
could be made good and science could 
prove us all to be as Huxley said we 
were, automatons, mere machines of fate, 
much of the poetry of humanity might be 
lost. But the necessarian hypothesis 
never can be made good. It must remain 
at most a hypothesis forever. Motive, no 
doubt, must precede action and action 
follows motive. But how? That is the 
question. We cannot observe the process 
as we observe mechanical or chemical 
causation. There is room for an unseen 
element or factor. We have nothing to 
which to appeal but our consciousness ; 
and our consciousness, through the whole 
process of deliberation, determination, 
self-approval or self-reproach, tells us that, 
though limited by pre-existing character 
and by circumstances, we are, after all, not 
automatons, but, in a qualified sen’se, 
free. Humanity in civilized countries is 
all the time growing more sensitive, and 
the more sensitive it grows the more wel- 
come to it surely the delight and the balm 
of poetry will be. 

Is it likely that the sights and voices of 
nature or the general picturesqueness and 
romance of the outward world will fail 
the poet in the future? It is not unlikely 
that as the world fills up and becomes 
more industrial and commercial it loses 
somewhat in romance. The railway in- 
vades the Westmoreland lakes regardless 
of Wordsworth’'s protest. Commerce is 
turning Niagara into an electric machine. 
It is conceivable that Europe may have 
been most beautiful and poetical in the 
sixteenth century, when each city stood, 
amid sylvan beauties unprofaned, within 
its own walls,a coronet of towers, with no 
hideous suburbs and no cottages of factory 
hands in murky rows. Costume also was 
then far more picturesque. Only you 
were at the disadvantage of being liable 
to have your coronet of towers stormed by 
the lansquenets, your quaintly gabled 
house looted, yourself and your pic- 
turesquely clad family put to the sword. 
Travel has certainly lost its romance. A 
railroad runs up the Righi. In the once 
secluded valleys of the Alps, where you 
used to wander with your knapsack from 
one little auberge to another, monster 
hotels rise. The romance of travel is now 
hardly to be found anywhere but in Thibet. 
But neither the railroad up the Righi nor 
the hotels under the Matterhorn can 
quench the spiritual glories of the Alpine 
snow peaks. Perhaps human poetry has 
rather been repressed in Switzerland by 
the overwhelming poetry of nature. 


Three first-class poets, Tennyson, Arnold 
and Browning, within the last few years 
have left the scene. In them did the art 
show any symptoms of decline? Tenny- 
son, as a poet of beauty in all its spheres, 
moral, spiritual or material, in nature as 
well as in man, seems to me to have been 
withouta peer. Ifthere isanything which 
at all indicates decline it is not failure, 
but rather predominance of art. In the 
great poets of the last age, Cowper, Byron, 
Wordsworth, Shelley and Scott, nothing 
is more remarkable or more endearing 
than their perfect spontaneity. It makes 
us willing to forgive an occasional lack of 
finish. In them art is instrumental and 
subordinate; they write from the heart. 

Matthew Arnold, a long friendship with 
whom commenced in college days is among 
my most cherished memories, was out- 
wardly at least a curious contrast to his 
heroic, intensely earnest and somewhat 
austere sire. He wore somewhat the ap- 
pearance of levity. He was, however, 
certainly serious as well as attractive and 
effective in his writings on religion, on 
Society and on manners, as he was most 
zealous in his practical work for the im- 
provement of national education. But 
even in his writings on the greatest sub- 
jects there is a predominant regard for 
literary form. He was above all things an 
artist, a critic and a connoisseur. He 
Strangely disparaged Shelley’s poems, pre- 
ferring to them the letters, probably be- 
cause the passionate enthusiasm of the 
poems somewhat offended his sense of art, 
which found perfect satisfaction in Keats. 
In the more elaborate of his own poems, 
such as Tristram and Iseult, there is some- 
thing artificial, while Zohrab and Rustam 
is an avowed imitation of the Homeric 
Style and wears artificiality on its face. 
Pleasure, I have ventured to maintain, is 
the end of poetry, and I confess that I 
have had more pleasure in reading Ar- 
nold’s simpler things, such as the lines on 
the death of the Dachshund or those on 


Goethe, Byron and Wordsworth. But I do 
not mean in poetry any more than in art 
to dispute the verdict of the trained con- 
noisseur. But inthe works of a great poet 
there is something for all of us. 

Of Browning I really speak almost with 
trembling, though I happen to know that 
his great expositor in Cornell is now far 
away. I feel like a man killing a cow in 
Hindoostan. If I fail to see what men of 
superior intellect and far deeper students 
of poetry than I am do see, it is ten to one 
that the error is on my side. But I have 
always failed to see a poet in Browning, 
except when, as in the dramatic lyrics 
and other pieces, he is level with the 
common intelligence. In these I pay 
hearty homage to his poetic power, and 
only wish that he had given us more of 
them. In the pieces which are the special 
study of the Browning clubs I am unable 
to recognize either the poetic beauty of 
the language or the melody of the verse, 
while the philosophic meaning I can well 
understand needs Browning clubs, and 
very powerful Browning clubs, to extract 
it. In metaphysics obscurity is permitted. 
What would metaphysics be without it? 
But the great poets are not obscure. 
Homer is as clear as day; so is the 
dialogue of the Greek tragedians when 
the text is sound, though in the choruses 
there is an obscurity which 1s perhaps a 
convention of the Bacchic rite. Shakes- 
peare, when the text is not corrupt, is 
perfectly clear; so is Dante, except when 
some allusion has been lost. The same 
can be said of all the great modern poets. 
It can be said of all the great writers. The 
subject may be hard, but if it is the writer 
that is obscure, the obscurity may safely 
be set down not tothe depth of the stream 
but to its muddiness. In the Dramatic 
Lyrics, however, and other unmystical 
pieces of Browning, nobody sees symp- 
toms of decline. It is perhaps a tribute 
to the power of poetry that he, like 
Lucretius, should have chosen to com- 
mend his philosophy to us by clothing it 
in verse. 

Tennyson, I have said, seems to me 
without a rival as the poet-priest of 
beauty. Ifthereisanythingin him which 
suggests a comparative lack of spontaneity 
it is extreme elaboration of detail, a fault, 
if it be one, readily overlooked in one 
whose detail and finish are so exquisite, 
who turns everything, even things the 
least poetic, into poetry with marvellous 
ease. Take Aylmer's Field, the story of 
which, being tragic, rather repels filigree. 
We have such elaboration of detail as 

Hair 
In gloss and hue the chestnut when the shell 
Divides three-fold to show the fruit within. 

And 
Nursing a child and turning to the warmth 
The tender, pink, five beaded baby soles. 


The hapless Averill, banished from his 
love, goes to study law. What law, 
codified or uncodified, scientific or un- 
scientific, makes no difference to the tale 
which is rushing to its catastrophe. But 
the master cannot help giving us a turn of 
his art. 

So Leolin went; and as we task ourselves 

To learna language known but smatteringly 

In phrases here and there at random, toil’d 

Mastering the lawless science of our law, 

That codeless myriad of precedent, 

That wilderness of single instances, 

Thro’ which a few, by wit or fortune led, 

May beat a pathway out to wealthand fame, 

Tennyson, however, perfectly represents 
his generation, which is not only later 
than that of Byron, Wordsworth, and 
Shelley, but different in character from 
theirs. It may be said of him that he not 
so much holds up the mirror to the age as 
is himself the magic mirror on which its 
perfect reflection falls. All features of the 
age, social, scientific, philosophical and 
political; its conflicting tendencies, its 
doubts, its aspirations, its vague hope of 
an Arthurian millennium of universal 
brotherhood, truth, and nobleness ; its las- 
situdes and fits of despondency which its 
strain produces, are faithfully imaged in 
his verse. The poets before him, Cowper, 
Byron, Shelley and Wordsworth, had in 
one way or another impressed themselves 
on their age. 

Not least the gentle Cowper, who was 
the Rousseau of England 1n leading public 
taste back to nature, while he was happily 
not destined to lead to the guillotine. 
Tennyson as a mirror completely and per- 
fectly reflects. There is not much action 
in him. The apparent action in The ldylls 
of the King is that of the legend. There 
is not much creation in him. His stories, 
such as that of the Lord of Burleigh and 
that of Enoch Arden, are givenhim, though 
rendered by him with extraordinary 
beauty. You cannot imagine him writing 
the Iliad or the Paradise Lost. When he 
tries the drama he betrays an absence of 
dramatic power redeemed by the charm- 
ing language, the beauty of the idyllic 
passages and the melody of the verse. 
We feelin him often that languor which 
is the reaction from general restlessness. 
Homer’s Ulysses is intensely practical, the 
soul of definite enterprise; ‘Tennyson’s 
Ulysses is a visionary and aimless rover, 
ready to sail forth at a venture in the 
vague hope that the gulfs will wash him 
down to the happy isles. Characteristic 
figures are the faintly Smiling Adeline, 
the melancholy Lady of Shalott and Mari- 
ana in her Moated Grange. In that most 
exquisite of the minor pieces, the Miller’s 
Daughter, the life of the pair is a pensive 
though happy dream which even a cradle 
would have disturbed. They have had a 
child, but it has died, so they wander forth 
by themselves in pensive happiness on the 
twilight wold. 


My conclusion is, then, that of those 
who are now listening to me many may 
look forward to seeing the line of great 
poets renewed, perhaps to seeing such an- 
other group as adorned the early part of 
the century, with the richness of their 
poetry enhanced by the progress of 
thought, the increase of sensibility and 
the deepening interest of life. In the 
meantime we have the heritage of the 
poetic past from Homer to Tennyson— 
enough to keep alive the taste for poetry 
and to inspire new poets. The poems of 
Homer did belong to the youth of the race 
and to a phase of humanity far differ- 
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ent from that in which we live. 
less, they are still ours, 


Neverthe- 


ND 
Tolstoi. 
“ Sans peur et sans reproche.” 

From Europe's buzzing hives, an epoch-mak- 
ing swarm 

Have lately 'scaped the Bear and fierce Bel- 
lona’s storm ; 

For Tolstoi oy ened wide three thousand home- 
stead doors 

On Manitoba's plains, for Pilgrim Doukhobors. 

The May flowers of the past had nation germs 
for freight ; 

The Huron also bore the kernel of a state 

From Russia’s gloomy East to seed the fertile 
West, 

Where millions yet untorn this Shepherd- 
Count may bless, 


A Czar of Czars in worth, he leads “in doing 
good,” 

And illustrating laws of common brotherhood; 

His intellect and lands he coins to sterling 
gold, 

To give each homeless serf a freeman’s copy- 
hold ; 

He shares the peasant’s bread and bears their 
heavy cross ; 

He melts the stern decrees of autocratic f ost ; 

While philanthropic owls are spinning cobweb 
plane, 

To labor's noble tasks he gives patrician hands; 

While bigots mumble texts with Pharisaic 
frown, 

He acts his Master's life and wears His thorny 
crown ;— 

A giant 'midst the throng of pigmies on the 
stage,— 

The evanescent naughts of chis delirious age. 

Within their hearts the Friends enshrine this 
nobleman, 

By nature stamped a seer and cosmopolitan. 

WILLIAM H. TAYLOR, 
Port Perry, May, '99. 





A Dream of Death. 


By F. C. T. O'Hara. 

HEN Ting Fang had been six 
months in San Pitiquito 
he found his judgment had 
been correct in the belief 
that that little Mexican 

mining town on the Asuncion River would 
toss more coin into his laundry than he 
had ever been able to jingle through his 
fingers in the East, where too many of his 
brethren were washing and ironing clothes 
for existence. 

Ting could not buy his necessaries of 
life so cheaply in the far West, for, 
in the East, it only cost him one 
tsien a day. In San Pitiquito he had 
to make an outlay of twice that, or thirty 
cents, so being in the enjoyment of a 
monopoly, he raised the price of his work 
in the laundry until he more than made 
up for the discrepancy. Soon Ting found 
he could put away a whole tael every day, 
and after swiftly manipulating his swan- 
pan, ornumeral frame, he calculated thatat 
the end of a year he would have more than 
six hundred and fifty dollars in Mexican 
money. 

Ting could be seen alone working hard 
in his pajamas almost day and night be- 
hind his red sign. His black hair and 
yellow face alone were visible, and occa- 
sionally his almond eyes would take a 
flitting glance over the blind at a passer- 
by. Ting was happy. He never intruded 
anywhere and no one bothered him. 

Sometimes he would disappear into his 
little sitting room, the atmosphere of 
which was heavy with the perfume of the 
burning joss-stick, and, curling himself up 
comfortably on his couch, he would smoke 
and think for hours. He was lonely, for 
he could not play fantan by himself. 

Ting loved his pipe almost better than 
he loved little Wing Tee, whom he had 
left in far-away Canton, and whom some 
day he hoped to bring to Mexico as his 
bride. He dreamed of riches, and love, 
and then smothered them both in opium. 
Ting knew what would happen if he gave 
way to it too much, but it was years now 
since he began, and unconsciously he had 
allowed himself to become the abject slave 
of his pipe. Gradually he resorted to it 
more frequently, until now he wished he 
had not done so, for many of its former 
delights were lost to him. Atone time he 
was happiest when one ur two pipes sent 
him far away. It was different now. He 
had to have eight, ten, yes, sometimes 
fifteen, before he was ready to dream. 

The night was growing cold. Ting had 
finished his work, so he locked his door 
and went into his matted tapestry room. 
His feet fell noiselessly. Immediately he 
prepared his bunk and began cooking the 
dope. Deftly he twirled the brown, sticky 
stuff on the tip of the needle. It boiled 
and bubbled and sizzled as his flying 
fingers twisted it in the little white flame 
of the alcohol lamp. It swelled and 
swelled, and the little ball, at first no 
larger than a pea, became the size of a 
walnut. 

It glistened in the sickly light, and his 
eyes sparkled witb pleasure. 

* Ah! how beautiful itis! Oh! how I 
love you! you Paradise, rolled into a little 
ball of black dope,” he exclaimed in 
ecstasy, as he pressed the wad into the 
little hole of the silver pipe and drew the 
smoke through his lungs. 

One, two, three puffs—and it was all 
over. Now his eyes twinkled and his 
yellow face shone a horrid yellow. He 
stretched, and for an instant rested his 
head upon the ebony table beside his 
couch—only for an instant, and then the 
effect left him, for he is an old smoker. 
Again and again he filled the pipe until 
the sweet odor began to drive him mad. 
He cannot fill the pipe quickly enough. 
His hand trembled and he felt like a great 
coal of fire. 

Slowly the drowsiness began to come 
over him, and he heard the sounds of 
passing wagons and of barking dogs 
growing fainter and fainter. It only took 
ten pipes to-night, for Ting was weak. He 
turned his face to the wall and closed his 
eyes. 

Ting was asleep. 

He dreamed he was lying on the soft 
green bank of a silvery, laughing stream. 
The birds twittered above his head and 
the flowers dropped their cool dew-drops 
upon his dry, hot brow. He heard a 
sound in the grass beside him, and he 
stretched out his hand and felt something 
soft and slimy, then a hideous snake rose 
hissing and darted a flaming tongue at 
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his face. He felt the cold, clammy thing 
pressing against his cheek. Then Ting 
thought of Ch’ing, the Great Master—the 
philosopher—his god, and cried out for 
help. 

“Oh! Ch’ing! ITamdying! I die!” 

The reptile felt the shuddering muscles 
and glided away into the grass. 

Ting was calm again. 

A thousand fairy forms flitted by and 
with the sweetest perfume sprinkled the 
verdure around, beneath and above him. 
A million thoughts swept through his 
brain—each distinct—thoughts of life, of 
Tee, of love and of happiness. 

Still Ting slept on. 

He felt himself borne by invisible gods | 
far up into the skies, and there he lay | 
softly pillowed in the clouds while all the 
stars twinkled and shed soft drowsy lights | 
upon him and bathed his face in the re- 
freshing dews of other worlds. Paradise 
was close to him and yet he could not } 
reach it. 

He could not move. 

Now he sees a great bird with glisten- 
ing pinionsand snow-white feathers, poised 
in the air, looking down into his face with | 
eyes that seemed to weep with human | 
compassion. Ting knew not why, and 
then slowly he saw the bird’s face change 
—it was the face of Tee, his beloved. Hei 
stretched out his hand to her. His lips 
moved and he struggled, but the face had 
changed to that of Death in the form of a 
great winged monster with hollow eyes, 
out of which wriggled shining snakes 
squirming and darting and winding them- | 
selves about the neck of the flying beast 
to strangle it. Ting moved again, and 
the bird fell to earth. 

Ting slept heavily once more. 

As he gazed out over a soft silvery 
stream intoa web of purple mist he seemed 
to see the outline of a face. He watched 
with bating breath. The apparition took 
on the form of life, more and more, until 
there stepped softly upon the green of the 
river bank—so lightly that the grass did | 
not bend beneath the tread—-a figure so 
sublime, so beautiful, that she seemed to 
him a goddess and not a human that he 
beheld. She advanced towards him. Her 
lips, moist for kisses, parted in an ethereal | 
smile against teeth of pearls. Her cheeks 
were soft and downy, and upon them 
roses of color bloomed, and faded only to: 
bloom again. Her brow was white and 


: { 
pure, and tresses of bronze fell in a 








over shoulders of alabaster, 

As she came nearer he thought he saw 
in her face a semblance of a face he had 
known—of Tee’s. But no, the face he 
saw was the face of no dweiler upon 
earth. 

It was that of an angel. 

She was at his side. She knelt, and 
bending over him gazed into his eyes with | 
hers of soft brown—eyes that were lit 
with the light of love and the light of the | 
world to come. She was so close that he 
felt her breath against his hot cheek, and 
then her cool arms encircled his neck. 
With smiles dancing in and out among 
the dimples of her cheeks she pressed her 
lips to his. 

The dream was over—Ting knew no 
more. 

As the morning sun peeped over the 
distant sierras and rose high in the 
heavens, Ting’s front door was locked. 


Only hollow echoes answered to the rough 
knocks of would-be customers. 

When the door was broken open by the 
curious crowd and Ting was found, the 
coroner decided that an inquest was not 
necessary. 

Ottawa, May, ‘9. 











A Cockney Critic. | 


**Tompkins”—otherwise Barry Pain—as 
the Daily Chronicle's Cockney poet, is 
severe on ‘the latest Imperialism,” as 
manifested in the Home Government's 
proposals with regard to the Pacific cable. | 
After telling us that the 
Imperyeal Hideer is glorious, it's deep, 

But fost an’ most remawkably it’s cheap, 
cheap, cheap, 
he enlarges on the theme in the following 
fashion : 
Our brothers over seas 
We are anxious fur ter please, 
Mister Joseph Chamb'ling ‘e's 
Pertic'larly desirous we shud git on well with 
these ; 
Whort drors nearer an’ combines, 
Ter that measure we inclines— 
Extry dooty on their wines, 
And a hotter for the cable mide on Ikey-Mores 
lines, 








We are elerquent, yer bet, 
We don't let arselves furget 
That the sun don't never set 
On the Hempire—it’s a good ole wheeze but gort 
work in it yet; 
We kin gas from morn ter night 
That we farnds the Hempire's might 
Upon brother'ood an’ right ; 
We kin keep ar ‘earts wide open and ar pockets 
buttoned tight. 


Smithkins’ Spring Adventure. | 





A Harrowing Midnight Horror. 


mR WILLIAM 
‘4 SMITHKINS had 
just been initiated 
to the mysteries 
of the sixteenth 
degree. When 
you've got your 
sixteenth degree, 
you’re entitled to 
sit at the inner- 
most inner shrine 
but one of the Sons of Innocent Joy, which 
is a very great honor indeed. Con- 
sequently Mr. Smithkins felt not un- 
naturally elated. He had come through 
the ordeal with life and limb, although 
his coat was split up the back to the col- 
lar, and his shirt was rather crumpled. 

But he was in his sixteenth degree! It 
was worth half a dozen swallow-tail coats 
to sit in the innermost inner shrine but 
one, 

Mr. Smithkins was dizzy with delight. 
He could hardly walk upthe steps. He 
trembled with joy ; his hand could hardly 
find the key-hole. 

He walked into his hall just as the bell 
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; in old St. James’ steeple boomed three 


times and stopped short. 

Mr. Smithkins, listening at the door- 
way with his bead on one side, winced at 
each stroke. After the third he hung in 
suspense ready to wince again, till the 
eddies of the sound died away and left the 
silence of the night unrufftied. 

There was no light burning in the hall, 
nor as far as he could see anywhere in the 
house. 
rack, and then groped his way into the 
parlor to get a match, on tip-toes, so as 
not to disturb the family. At the second 
step his foot caught in something and he 
fell flat and uncompromisingly on his face. 
He lay still for a minute listening for signs 
of alarm upstairs. The house remained 
silent as the grave and just as dark. Mr. 
Smithkins essayed to rise. He found it 
difficult. His hands and feet were caught. 
Something clung to the buttons of his 
coat. A conviction gradually dawned upon 
Mr. Smithkins’ mind. He groped about as 
much as possible with his hands. The 
conviction was confirmed. He was 
tangled up in a fish-net. 

He lay on his face quietly for a 
few minutes, struck with wonder at 
the situation. How did a fish-net come 
there? Where was he? Was he awake? 
Was this part of his initiation? That was 
it. The utter blackness and silence favored 
the idea. He was probably blind-folded, 
too. He could not reach up to feel, but it 
was most likely. What he had todo then 
was to lie still and await developments. 
That was the best way. He had not gone 
through sixteen different initiations into 
sixteen different degrees for nothing. It 
was best to take these things coolly. You 
came off better in the end and you pro- 
vided less personally-expensive entertain- 
ment for the other members of the society. 

So Mr. Smithkins, being a man of pa- 
tience, lay there tangled up in a fish-net 
for half an hour. It was a slow game. 
He tried to change his position a trifle. 
The more he wriggled the worse the en- 
tanglement became. The hooks in his boots 
were caught. He could feel the net tear 
as he kicked his feet about. 
effort he rolled over on his back, feeling 
something give way at one of the net 
ends as he did so. He was now, however, 
completely wrapped up, and the net 
bound both arms to his sides, so there 
was nothing for it but to wait quietly till 
they came and released him. 


It will be remembered Mr. Smithkins | ’ 
| there's been a 


had passed a very exciting evening. 
Naturally he was fatigued. 
are fatiguing ceremonies when you get up 
as high as the sixteenth degree. Pre- 
sently Mr. Smithkins went to sleep, 
and, being warm and comparatively com- 
fortable, wrapped up in a bundle as he 
was, he slept soundly. 

In fact, he slept so soundly that Mrs. 
Smithkins, when she found him tangled 
up in her best lace curtain at half-past 
seven that morning, had to kick him fully 
a dozen times before he woke up. 

He stared up at her blankly. 

‘*Is it all over?” he asked anxiously. 

Mrs. Smithkins gave him another kick. 

‘* Well,” she said, ‘‘ what have you got 
to say for yourself ?” 

Mr, Smithkins looked puzzled. 

‘**What are you doing here?” he mur- 
mured. 

*“What am / doing here!” exclaimed 
Mrs. Smithkins indignantly. ‘A nice 
question that is from you. What are you 
doing here, tied up in my parlor curtains, 
for all the world like a stranded grampus 
—whatever that is? Pretty picture you 
make, to be sure. 


By a mighty ! 
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He hung his coat and hat on the | 


| 





it -is - for-a- woman -to-work-her- fingers- 


down-to-skin-and-bone-trying-to-keep-her- 


house-bright-and-tidy -so-as-to-keep-her- 
husband-at-home-instead- of -going-off-to- 
make - a- beast - of -himself- with -a - lot - of- 
shiftless-louts- and -coming- home-worse- 
for-liquor-and - rolling - himself-up-in -the- 
clean-parlor-curtains-what- was-only-put- 
down-to-stretch-the-day-before—ain't it /” 

‘** My dear, I haven’t had a drop all th’ 
evening, I’shure you,” said Mr. Smitbkins, 
through the curtains, not quite awake 
even yet. 

‘*Don’t talk to me,” said Mrs. Smithkins 
impatiently. ‘*I know what those lodges 
are by this time.” 

Which shows again that Smithkins 
hadn’t attained his sixteenth degree for 


nothing. S. H. 





A Rural Politician. 


HE business man sat in _ his 
private office signing a lot of 
letters that he had just re- 
ceived from his secretary, when 
the door opened to let in a man 

and closed again secretly, importantly. 
The business man looked up at the in- 
truder and recognized a forme: acquaint- 
ance—one be had known some years be- 
fore in a country town. 

‘* How are you?” he said. 

“Fine.” 

The man looked as if he had emerged 
abruptly from a terrible debauch. He 
threw himself into a chair and jerked his 
thumb towards the door. 

‘**Them guys can’t hear what we’re say- 
ing, can they?” he asked, and the busi- 
ness man replied that his clerks could 
never hear him when he shouted for them, 
yet the walls were not air-tight, because 
they could hear his clock strike at the 
close of office hours. 

‘* Well, look here,” said the man, dis- 
missing all that as trivial, ** you usen’t to 
be a bad kind of a fellow—you was one of 
the boys when I know’d you, even if you 
didn't go in for politics much. Guess 
you're pretty rich now,” he said, fastening 
his roving eyes on him, “‘ but I ain't scared 
to come and talk to you.” 

““No need of being afraid of me. But 
how is everything?” This was e gentle 
invitation for the caller to get to the 
point. 

** All right—everything’s all right. I'm 
up here taking care of Gilks,” and the man 
leaned cautiously over, cleared his throat, 
and in alouder voice than usual said: 
‘* Keeping him out of the way.” 

‘* What has he been up to ?” 

The man smiled knowingly, ana said 
with studied irrelevance : ‘‘ Pare and Hol- 
den’s hiding in Toronto. Well, if they 
ain't they'll be caught. I could hide here, 
within a hundred yards of where we sit, 
for nineteen years. Gilks—oh, the elec- 
tion case. Is’pose you know its a comin’ 
on. Gilks is not just exactly needed by 
our side, and I was appointed chairman of 
a committee to bring him to Toronto and 
lose him until the trial was over—the idea 
was to get him drunk and he took to it 
like a duck. I'll say that for him, he 
didn’t shy none. He's the darndest man 
to drink you ever seen. Just look at me— 
guess l’'m a sight to look at and the most 
I've done’s just to smell the licker I've 
given’m. I'll never be chairman of sich a 
committee agen's long’s I live—never. 
Good government ain’t worth it,” and 
he mopped his aching brow. ‘ But, 
say, I don’t want this here thing to 
fall through now—'tain’t my style—said 
I'ddoitand [lldoit, I figger out that 
it'll take two dollars to keep him soaked 
up to the necessary wetness for two days 
more, and if he gets loose sooner’n that 
tubful of red whiskey 
wasted. Now, look here, you ain't goin’ 
to see this here thing fall through after 
all the trouble an’ expense I've gone to— 
and the sufferin’, for great gosh I ain't 
used to drink and it just busts me all up.” 

‘““You want me to—TI see, you are short 
of funds and you want me to lend you 
two dollars for the sake of old times,” 
said the business man handing, out the 
money. 

“Thank you—I know’d you was all 
right,” and the man’s red eyes showed his 
gratitude. ‘‘ Now I got him solid.” 

With unsteady hands he opened the 
door and went out. The business man 
laughed and said: ‘It’s the first time a 
graft of that kind has been worked on me 
—but it’s a relief after the ‘ out-of-work- 
sick-family’ story.” 








“Silas,” said Mrs. Boozle, ‘this here 
Mr. Depew that was made senator, isn’t 
he in the machine? I don’t see the papers 
talking about his bossing anything.” 
“Well, it's this way, Maria,” said Mr. 
Boozle ; ‘‘he really doesn’t belong to the 


Nice-encouragement- ; pack. He’s the joker, "— Life. 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
BOURG, PARIS, § } N, 
= LONDON, BREMEN. 

Cai b Grosse, Tuesday, June 6, 10a.m. 
oon ae bese ee ¥  Pusstay Jone 13, 10a.m. 
Kaiser Friedrich ....... Tuesday, June 20,10a.m. 
Kaiser M. Theresia ....Tuesday,June 27, 10a.m. 

SOUTHAMPTON, LONDON, BREMEN. 
TW N SCREW PASSENGER SERVICE. 
Thursday, June 8, 11 a.m. 





BRPOGIOR wc cecsuccses 
x . Luitpold .... Thursday, June 15, 10 a.m. 
Eeabeleemn a r, eeews .Thursday, June 22, lla.m. 


GIBRALTAR, NAPLES, GENOA. 


c Wm. II...... Satorday, June 3, 11 a.m. 
. ~ onweseeher Saturday, June 10, ll a.m. 
ii. 65 ce chr sess otal Saturday, June 24, 11 a.m. 
BING enc kaceventts Saturday, July 1, 11 a.m. 





BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Wonee Street, Toronto 








AMERICAN _ LINE 
Fast Express Service 
New YorK—SoUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Calling Westbound at Cherbourg 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


Paris...........-May 31 | Paris........... June 21 
St. Paul ........June7| St. Paul. .. June 28 
St. Louis....... June 14 | New York....... July 1 
RED STAR LINE 
New YORK—ANTWERP—PARIS 


Every Wednesday at 12 noon. 
*Kensington... May 31 Friesland... .. June l4 
Noordland......June 7 | *“Southwark...June 21 

“These steamers carry cabin and third- .iass 


assengers a& low rates. . 
Fetormntional Navigation Company, Piers 
14 and 15 N. R., Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 
Nee eel 


Passages to England 


Express and moderate rate ships to South of 
England and through the English Channel. 
Apply for sailings and rates to 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 








Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Torente | 
SS 





StTEAToO and 


TOURIST TICKETS | 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. | 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 


Telephone 2010 





SINGLE TRIPS 


COMMENCING MONDAY, MAY (5th 


STEAMER CHICORA 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 
a.m. daily (except Sunday) for Niagara, 


Queenston and Lewiston, connecting with New | 
York Central & Hudson River Railway, Michi- | 


gan Central Railway and Niagara Falls Park 
& River Railway, arriving back in Toronto 


é .15 p.m. » 
about LLP JOHN FOY, Manager. 








The Wabash Railroad 

Is the great trunk line passing through 
Canada and through six States of the 
Union, making direct connection with 
more railroads and reaching more large 
cities than any other railroad in the world. 

The ‘Continental Limited” and the 
‘‘New Fast Mail” between Buffalo and 
Kansas City are the finest and fastest 
trains ever seen in this country. . 

Passengers going west should ask their 
nearest ticket agent for tickets via this 
great Banner Route. ae 

All Wabash trains have free reclining 
chair cars, and are solid vestibule from 
end to end. 

For further information apply to any 
railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Dis- 
trict Passenger Agent, north-east corner 
King and Yonge streets, Toronto, and St. 
Thomas, Ont. 
LS 
Two Valued Opinions. 


4 prominent western railway man, 
in speaking of the passenger service 
tral, says: ‘It 


of the New York Ce! 


right, 








Anecdotal. 

During Kipling’s illness Henry James 
Was one night riding h a cab 
fron s ib London x s 

} is ia h sis as 
past and om the road 
rex Y do i 
< } ap r 
h id bought 1 1 Kip- 

rg’s a ght s I i 

yk th Lupe eaned dow vith 
a puzzled yO} sf I don't 
< am t kr \ 1 € if " aws Md 
1 said 

* 

Mr. Herbe rladstone is an enthu- 
§.asti nus 4 1 nas LSS1St- 
) I Ss is a i 
Son - zo mad t 4 n 

1 1s ira i i su 
Lond 1u vas my ] to 
jo ning s ¢ H \ 1 
a score of ‘The Messia vVithanu 1 
Tor nember of 4 
BE n ira sa \ 1 
Awa it M He vds M 
r las been singing with mu a he 
é ng We is I 
For Ke 1s » ~ in | 
sing 
7 
The opposing counsel, ir ross-ex- 


en en an nn EH 


Your Monogram 
or Crest | 


Embossed on your writing paper in 
correct fashion 


Steel Dies to order. 
One Letter, $2.00. 
Two Letters, 
Three Letters, $3.00. 

Three original designs submitted by 

our artists on every order. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co., 
“The kshop,” 
No. 8 King Street West. 
















NIAGARA RIVER LINE 








amining the young doctor, made 
era] sarcastic ‘remarks, 
ability of so young a man to 


stand his business. 


sev- 
doubting the 
under- 
The result proved 


© os : 
the young physician to be as quick- 


witted as the learned counsel. 


you know 


* DO 
the symptoms of concussion 


» 


of the brain ?” “I do,’’ replied the 
doctor. ‘‘ Well,”” continued the attor- 
ney, “‘“suppose my learned friend, Mr 


Baging, 
heads together, 
sion of the brain 
friend, Mr. Baging, 
dector. 


or 


‘Your 


might,’’ said the 


7. 
race 


the 


at 
sun 


At a recent horse 
the Malay 
dewn 


peninsula, 
on a field of 
waiting till the 
and an 


and men, 
of tthe starter, even 
should combine to 

The patience of 
exhausted. 
up 
trouble 


forth, “i 


centric horse 
them in 
former was at last 
up that 
beast! You'll 
this, I tell 
-an’t help it, 
lightweight 


line. the 


horse ! Come on 
into 


and 


get 
you,” so 
sir,”’ 


€ 
lian jockey, 


A prominent Boston minister had a 
I 





the overcharge. Soon afterwards a pro- 


fessional crook who had grown too old 


| for the ways of sin came to him with 
t proposition for assistance into the 
paths of virtue. ‘ Well, James,” said 
the parson, sympathetically, ‘‘ have you 
decided on what you want to do?” 
Yes, boss.” replied the  ex-crook, 
“seeing as how I am a pretty good 


might open a 
* replied his 


thought I 
A shop! 


} mechanic, I 
bit of a shop.’ 




















benevolent friend ; what kind of a 
shop ?” ‘** A plumber’s shop,” said the 
burglar. ‘Oh! exclaimed the min- 
ister, rising suddenly and picking up 
his hat, ‘‘I was under the impression 
that you wanted to reform.” 
= 

On one occasion Mr. Justice Haw- 
kins was sitting at the Lincoln assize 
ccurt on the morning of the day on 
which the Lincoln Handicap was to be 
ru At lose of a <¢ he blandly 
{ ssed th velve good men and 
true Gentlemen of the jury,” said 
h it has been brought my no- 
t hat there is an event of some 
portan: ibout to transpire 

this afternoor I should be very loath 
stand for a moment between you | 
gentlen d your participation in 
you ul ce on. Any expression 
I he fore vill receive my | 

st sé us nsideration.”” But the | 
fish did ik ba The twelve | 
I s idesmer torn roughly from 
their respex é respectable bus!- | 
ss by tl st ig arm of the law, 
wished only to get back to their work 
is s is possible; so, after a few 
utes deliberation the foreman 

Ss vn i announced that they had no 

x ssior , off Off came 
vet glo I thank you for your 

d gz men, said his 

the court is adjourned 

ck to-morrow morn- 








Sundry Signs. 


A Patriotic Fence. A 

















ences. 
OW shall I know f 
ne idmire ! 
is one le ques- 
ns ld 
in > 
I can s th wr I 
ind I } various 
gs you her 
But afte ill, ho loes one know, un- 
erringly, if she ikens 1 fe ng 
of adr at i 1 iz st 
I dey l 
An Iris} n u and a 
I A pa 1 I ts i 
Germa ] a Hun- 
Ea an K 1 Turk , 
a hinan 1 ] i Russian 
\ Stea i > i y 
you're n tha bad la Eng 
na I ‘ Zz i Am 
in \ spen 1 t 
( idia t J Say n 
Canadian i seul I 
don’t ky: Vy jus 4 lid hapy 
lid Ah ] } i 
I ] M ( i 
*“ 2 « 

\\ iccus i lear 
fur Ked at i iea lest I 
i I } l id a 
down Bu are Mayo 
i s z i nan asked 
me a the i} i li had s tn 
Mayor's I j 4 lia s 
fer T ig s d me 

g i ites 

1 4 1 i Ma I i l S 
de sa ffi Kk house eith 
her n i i Ss worth 
me! DI z It f ime il p 
Kets painted alternately red, whit 
ind blu i pat ) ind rampageous 

| barr ice t shades vith sec- 
tions of r 1 pipes inning 
along p and ng 1 n 
| gate, where dangles a large black and 


gold sign with the Mayor's 
office How 


calmly sit down live behind those 


name and 


emblazoned anyone can 


ind 





pickets is my puzzle whenever I think 
of it Our good Mayor has spared us 
i d, wh ind blue picket fence and 
2 nus at lis season a love garden 
kK stead 
* . * 

Did you ever sit for a portrait, not 
pose for a photo, which takes time 
enough, to be sure, but patiently sit 
for hours looking at the back of a 
square of invas, whereon the artist 


replied the Austra- 
patiently. 


‘this is a cab-horse, this ’orse is. He 
won't start till the door shuts—and— 
I haven't got a door!” 

7 


| plumbing job done in his church. It 
| was rather an elaborate piece of 
| work. though made but little show- 
| ing. When the bill came the good 
man made up his mind that he had 
been robbed, and roared loudly about 


and myself were to bang our 
should we get concus- 
learned 


Perak, in 
blazed 
hot, excited horses 
eccentricities 
more ec- 
get 
“Bring 
that 
over 


Maids Experi. | 
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dabbed 


never 
when 
you 


you 
make 


ed to peep 


sudden 








up 


arcund 


torture, 








various 


your 
no consideration would you be tempt- 





queer-looking 
such as you'd swear your complexion 
justified 
have 


It’s 
the 
min 


the 


d 


corner 








Mrs. ,Maybrick. 


the Joint High Commission. 
time of Mrs. Maybrick’s trial. 


quite a 
leisure. 
that 


an 


And 
under 


A very strong effort is being made by people in the United States to 
secure the release of Mrs. Maybrick, who was convic.ed in England 
several years ayo of poisoning her husband. 
the release of this woman might be made a question for consideration by 


It would atnost appear that 


The poitrait nere given was taken at the 


shades, 


treat, 
did 


d see | 


but sitting for a port- 











what your unfinished face looked like ? | 


rait is purgatory. 
* * * 

I heard a queer tale the other even- 
ing, apropos of that escapade of a 
sixteen year old girl in New York, 
who went into service and was sub- 
sequently handed over to her nobly- | 
born relatives. A young lady, tired. 
of teaching and boarding and loneli- 
ness, took a wild idea into her head. 
She would go into service, and prove 
the whole matter, and understand just 
why the servant question was impos- 
sible of solution, as one hears on every 
hand. She took service in a hand- 
some hours in our city, where ‘two 
other servants were kept, and need- 
less to state, found them in most 
ways uncongenial. She kept busy, 
sweeping, dusting, sewing, and an- 
swering the door, looking after the 
| dining-room and arranging the draw- 


| Then a 


Or did you look, and try not to col- 
lapse confusedly when you confront- 
ed that bleary thing which had lost 
even the semblance of likeness the 
sketch presented ? It is better not to 
| look, even though you have to ask 
the artist to cover the picture before 
you stir from your chair, lest, like 
Lot’s wife, you should look once too} 
often. On each side of you, other 
portraits, in various stages of comple- 
tion, have warned you how you may 
be feeling on the other side of that! 
square of canvas. You have a erick | 
in your neck, and a drowsiness in 
| your eyelids; is it two or four or 
six hours you have been sitting so] 
terribly still? A photo pose mey be 





ing-room, the maid in the kitchen. 
Once the mistress came out, and see- 
ing a volume of Kipling on the dresser 
took possession of it, remarking, ‘ Mr. 
— does not like his books touched.” 
“That is my copy, madam,” said the 


maid, and the mistress glared at her, 
deliberately turned the flyleaf over, 
read the name written on it, and 
dropped the book with ‘the remark: 
“TIT don’t think the kitchen is the place 
for it.” ‘‘ Before, I was a thief, now 
my word is doubted; what next ?” 


was what the maid said she thought. 
She endured the loneliness, nursed the 


new baby when it came, and thank- 
fully received her discharge as soon 
as her mistress was about again. 


family got her 
her 


Christian 
and discharged 


real 
for six months, 


after prayer-meeting one evening be- 
cause she had let the pet canary es- 
cape while she cleaned his cage. She 


took service with a widow who nearly 
starved her, and a woman whom she 
often had to put to bed intoxicated, 
and a lovely family where she was 
asked to sleep in a room with a leaky 
and where ter- 
out of her senses. At last, 
up her mind that teaching 
boarding had_ advantages 
gave up trying to further 
question of domestic 
their rights wrongs. 
She is now on her way to a situation 





gas-pipe rats nearly 
rified her 
she made 
and after 
all, and 


the 


and 


ser- 


probe 


vants and 





in a North-West Collegiate Institute, 
where she hopes to remain honest. 
truthful, sober, and healthy in spite 
of her experiences of the past two 
years. LADY GAY. 
What Kilbourne Did. 
EN. CHARLES KING writes 
on heroism from the Philip- 
pines, and tells several stories 
that are striking. Here is 
one: “The military tele- 
graph line, before the battle began 
extended on our front to blockhouse 
11, close to the Santa iAna bridge. 
The officers of the signal corps follow- 
1 up the movements of the brigade 
and stretched their wires far to the 
front. 3ut the line ran through the 
village of Paco—a nest of insurgents 


| out of uniform, therefore all the more 


ng-room, polishing the silver and set- 
ting the table linen chest in order; 
there seemed to be plenty to do, and 
she gave herself no rest. The first 
shock she got was on overhearing her 
mistress talking about her to a call- 
er. What the mistress said I do 
know. but it seemed to the maid very 
unjustifiable and had nothing to do 
with her work or conduct When she 
e hat caller out she felt like telling 
ler something The next shock oc- 
Y i when ming suddenly into the 
bu r’s pantry she stumbled over a 
huge basket of provisions, and sub- 
secu saw the same basket going 
out 0 he arm of the cook’s married 
sister The third shock arrived when, 
uf hurch on Sunday evening she 
found the mistress and the chamber- 
rid t m she shared with the 
ter, g g through her trunk, whil 
i let = rd 1 the doorway. 
You ked girl! was the greeting 
sh t ed How lare you take! 
I lings ?’ ind the mistress held |} 
up sev i handsome vce «articles 
which sh iad found in the trunk 
Th 1 said quiet I don't under 
stand, 1 lan I hav ot meddled 
with any of you things She said 
sh 1 Y yuit al the situation 
Th hambermaid assured the mis- 
tress that she would not have “told 
on ier room-mate, only she had been 
afraid of being accused herself. What 
vas b lone ? “ie assure you, 
madam, that I have never even en- 
tered your bedroom since I came into 
your house,” said the ¢ teacher At 
is incomprehensible how your laces 
could have en placed in my trunk, 
and I begin to realize that you think 
I am a thief The lady hesitated 
I don't like say that she sighed 
‘But I think you had better pack up 
and leave at once So ended the first 
experience, without any explanation, 
satisfaction, or—recommendation. The 
ex-teacher decided to risk fellow-ser- 
vants no further. Her next place was 
as general servant in a small family 
where the master, a bookkeeper, and 
} m tress, also an ex-teacher, look- 
1 kind and refined The new maid 
shuddered at the bare little room with 


its bargain-day furniture, at the crude 


decorations 


ent ways 


teacher and 


an 


of the house 
of its inmates, 
her child sat 


n 


d the 
The 
the 


si- 
ex- 
din- 








dozen insurgents kept up incessant fire 


Paco church found 
to be a stronghold of the rascals early 
in the day, and dozens of the villagers’ 


dangerous. was 


hcuses proved to be only lurking 
places for assassins in the garb of 
peace—the white, every day dress of 
the Filipino. 

‘Of course it was not long before 


church and huts innumerable were in 


flames and _ the {ijurking occupants 
hunted out, but the huge stone tower 
of Paco church refused to burn and 
there, safe sheltered until we could 
smash it with artillery and fanatical 
to the last, a party of perhaps half a 


on Americans whose duties compelled 
them to cross Paco bridge on the one 
line of communication between Santa 


nee ee 


2 SO YOU ARE 

WEARING 
PATENT LEATHER 
SHOES EH? 

No! 

I’ve been using 





Packard’s 
Leather 


Dressing 


on my shoes. It 
makes them soft 
and I do not have to polish 
them every day. Once or twice 
a week is all I have to use it. 


TRY A BOTTLE. 


ROTHING 
ORDINARY 
asour 25 Cents 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Ana and the city. Toward eleven 
o’clock, right at the telegraph pole 
in front of the church and not 200 
yards from it, the wire was clipped, 
and a young signal officer, 
Charles E. Kilbourne, jr., springing 
back to find the break, was saluted 
by a volley. . 

“*Get away from there, for God’s 
sake !’ yelled some soldiers who, from 
the shelter of the village walls, were 
trying to answer the fire from the 
tower. 

““* Ride for your life, man!’ shouted 
some horsemen, who dashed by at 
full speed and bending low over their | 
pommelis, but Kilbourne was made of 
better stuff. 

“Swept away at first by the excited 
rush of the stampeded riders. he re- 
gained contro] of his pony, reined him 
about, rode deliberately back to Paco, 
dismounted at that identical pole, 
climbed it to the very top in the face 
of a galling fire that clipped a second 
wire while he was repairing the first, 
calmly, pluckily, skilfully mended 
both wires in plain sight of half a 
dozen officers and a score of men 
sheltered by the walls up and down 
the blazing Calle Real, then mounted 
and rode on about his other business. 
If that wasn’t pluck and heroism, 1'm | 
no judge of either.” | 











Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphologicalstudices must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. *. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under un usual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3%. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. | 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons | 
are not studied. 
most careless, not the most 


You did not enclose a coupon, 
further. 


Snip—The 


sarcastic, 





so | cen say nothing : 
Sunshine.—It is a pity you also forgot 
to senc me a coupon. Read the rules at | 
the he: 4 of this column. 
Sam.--You are strong, bet not forceful. 


It is strength unused, with some ambition, 
and taste for 


too, and social instincts : 
pretty ihings and good logical mind, no 


Your life- | 


tact or diplomacy! about you. 
unrealized. | 


work and iongings are yet 
You are rather susceptible, a littl over- 
frank in expressing opinions, and a prac- 
tical rather than a romantic person. You 
may be selfish, but you are not petty. A 
good man to be let alone, if not feeling 
pleasant 





Five-foot-nothing. — Americans are not 
barred: tn fact, being a bit dashing and 
incepend2nt by nature, they are very wel- 
come, Your writing shows enterprise 
and. self-reliance. You are practical, 
cheerful and courageous, hopeful and 
sveet-tempered. A strong love of the 
beautiful, some artistic ability, adaptabil- 
ity, good sequence of ideas, tact and sym- 


pathy almost amounting to bene volence, 
are yours. You sometimes overdo it a 
little, and might attain the same aim 
with less erfort. It is a very fine study 
of a type too seldom seen in this selfish | 
world. 

Meadow Bank.—So sorry I must not! 
consider this strong and vital study, as | 
no coupon was enclosed with it. Try 


again, and I'll attend to you on the first | 
opportunity. 


Lily.—I hope you found lots of hepaticus. 
I know I did. You ask, don’t I often think 
this and wonder that? My dear, T have | 
no time to wonder about any of you— | 
believe me. Your study is a very strong 
one, undirected by purpose and liable to | 
respond to ecratic impulses. All your 
imyulses are amiable, but your acts are 
often ‘tactless and thoughtless. I think 
you are easily cast down, and would not 
have much endurance under trial. Your 
nature is not dominant, and people may 
take advantage of you, if you don’t watch 





out. Your talents are good, but. gou are 
apt to waste them. If 1 had a daughter 
just like you, I'd be apt to think I'd not 


trained her well. <All the same, you are 
very lovable, and I dare say you know it. 
Arthur J.—I’m sorry you didn’t win, af- 
ter all. Two M's hoodooed you, perhaps. 
I'd have voted on your side. I think, 
what between your having used ruled | 
paper, and not being very well developed | 
vet in some traits, I'd better not try to j 
do much with you just now It is a 
good, honest study, sensible, logical, do- 
minant and ‘well set up. Qarelessness 
and crudeness will be overcome, 
Mcna.—The mother who threatens to 
cast off her daughter if she takes up 
hesepital nursing either has some know- 
ledge of her daughter's 
wlach makes her fear it and 
meusures to protect her from herself, or | 
is a mother unworthy of ‘the name. No- | 
thing can excuse her. All the same, if | ¢ 





take strong | , 





| AVM 
'S The Dealer 


1 
Lieut. | 
| 
! 
! 





| For Rheumatism, Gout, 


| ment, 


‘uve OO 






temperament — 


May 27, 1899 





Se > a as 


NEQSAAAASAAAAAAN 


ST 
SSS Ss 


x 
N 


Makes a great big profit when 
he sells you an imitatiou of 
Adams’ Tutti Frutti Gum. 


¢ Adams’ Tutti Frutti 


; is made from pure chich gum, and 


VME AS A 


there is no other gum “just as good” 
or half so good. s 


WOM 








ees 
Salt 
| Will do—is that what 


you tell your grocer ? 


There is a salt that you will 
remember to ask for, once you 
try it! 

It not only remains free, but is 
absolutely pure, white, natural 
salt crystals. 
| Made by the Vacuum Process, 
the only system which ensures | 
perfect purity and evenness of | 
crystal. | 


-_ Windsor Salt | 
| The Windsor Salt Co. 


LIMITED | 
WINDSOR, Ont. 











‘The Famous Mineral Salt Baths 


OF ST. CATHARINES 


b Neuralgia, Sciatica 
and allied diseases. For Scrofula and Nervous 
Affections and Impurities of the Blood. En- 
dorsed by Hare's System of Therapeutics and 
Allout’s System of Medicine. xperienced 
physicians and attendants in Massage Treat- 
Porcelain Baths, Elevator, Hot Water 
Heatin . Apply for circular to MALCOLM- 
SON BROS., The Welland, St. Catharines, 


Open the year round 
Blood & Nerve 


Vi 


FOR MEN AND eee = 
AAAMAAAAARAAARAAAA 


Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


— DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 








Dr. Ward's 











The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 


A single trial will 
convince. 


To be had at all hotels and dealers¥ 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 








yvercome conditions is not to notice them. 


In your place, the suffering you are mak- 


for yourself is positively imbecile. 
sf Course, you'll get strong, and so much 


the girl is now an exceptionally success- | the quicker if you stop fuming and fret- 
ow eee, oe yOu ony, what s the rea- ting Do, like a dear girl, ramember 
son she is iscontented ? As to hospital | that such is foolishness and nonsense, and 
life being her calling—well, perhaps she's | unworthy of so bright a girl as you! 
mistaken 2. Your writing shows deliber- | Don't hang on so grimly to that “° 1 
ation, honesty and liking for showy ap- | desire.” There are, and will ae ices 
pearances. You have taste and elegance | Az six sees thie > aay 
; : a Lei At sixteen One sees such a little way 
of thongs, % ooee Gon of discret S love | ahead. I wouldn't be the narrow-minded 
of comfort an andsome surroundings, | self-satisfied idiot 1 was « sive t 

n ind | ‘ f-satis i Was at sixtee rt 
a purpose likely to. start strong and | for all the gems of India! ut Pep not 
weaken quickly; you are not ‘buoyant, | forgotten it! I want you to write ‘to 
but rather enterprising You have very | me again, because I’m interested There 





even and just judgment, and good pro- | js , f gi 

j : » ar is plenty of ginger p , womar 
portion You have many things to learn never say die! ’ en ee eee: 
Time will teach you. sac 

Lielawashts Y ee oe ea ee ee Chemicus.—l. The man who brought 
Mol antennae SOU are capable of va- | tem here calls them Doo-ko-bors—I sup- 
ried enterprises and have great faith in |>cse he ought to be an authority. 2. You 
yourself and fortune. You have ‘bright | are energetic, ambitious self-reliant d 
perception and some imagination, but | careful: generally cautious in you > enter- 
your facility in many things leaves you | prises, and rather apt to tee the bright 
master of none Sometimes you talk | side of life. You are Glear-headed ‘not 
too much, without thinking enough. Gen- always observant of details, but ‘gené rally 
erclly you are _Teasonable and logical, efficient A good, strong vital person- 
bu you have seasons of foolishness, ality, good~tempered, sensible and inno- 
our ambitions in life are not yet attain- | cent of embellishment of any sort. 
noe — your cparacter 2 ant Genie set A Friend.—Too latte now, my ‘de r, for 
nor are yo aims -oOn« 4 01) 7 - . « > . iv dear, (y 
not advise you in saad tee eee 2 pont information and your warning I 
eee . co | don't believe you serious!y ag ng =. pe ae aes 
ten ‘ a a ahae agy in wha “sn 

bee ofl : rs up ar y as conpoern you In such matters, I am al- 
, lrela " eae ween, ie it You March | Ways my own guide-post 

wre oO L addy! Next r tne - oe 
here of a F a ARS oh ne, or the ; Hustler.—Your study cannot be reliable, 
Biedy, by the way, aren’t you? "Tis qa | “Titten on such thickly-ribbed paper, 
soey’ couie ane aa Gee TP no 5 ns = | - hich om and breaks your force. It is 

ae ee ees as . *| honest, independ ery rica 
an way, but good of its sort Adaptable, | fairly just . eeent, a vecy logical _ 
cheerful just, discreet, susceptible and | ie on ou are bright and, at the 
eaualar dak cae a ee a. apt to let your tongue 

F 7 speak unadvisedly. Very good discretion 
Gladys H Brace up, my dear. You're | and constancy are shown. Owtns to the 
in a poor business The cmly way to! unsuitable stationery I can do no more 
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3 Studio and Gallery 3 

° am 

OO OSSSHSSSOHSSSOSSHHOHSCOOOOD 
WO rows of unframed 
‘watercolors lined the 
wails of Townsend’s Gal- 


lery this week. They 
were the works of G. 
Chavignaud, sent here 


from Belgium, where he 
is studying. It is pleasant, betimes, to 
be able to say “I told you so.” It 
does not necessarily indicate the pos- 
session of abnormal intellect, nor an 
unusual supply of grace. Yet, iike 
many other doubtful practices, it af- 
fords the flesh (flesh is here used theo- 
logically) immense satisfaction. Over 
a year ago, we told the Toronto pub- 
lic that there ‘was an undiscovered 
artist in our midst. Some bleated, as 
usual, ‘“‘Bah!’’ Some said: ‘Do not dis- 
cover him; ‘we have more ‘geniuses now 
than the country knows how to use.” 
This latter statement we were forced 
to admit. Personal experience compell- 
ed us to. However, our conscience be- 
ing still somewhat fresh, notwithstand- 
ing some little experience as an art 
eritic and our nawspaper connec-ion, 
we were obliged tu testify to what we 
saw; so we said that G. Chavignaud 
is an artist, and that if he got “haifa 
chance” he would prove it some day. 
Evidently there are a few other people 
discernment in this city. 

s 


of artistic 

We have been ‘told, we trust it is 
true, that a benevolently-disposed gen- 
wealth of this city, whose 
name we are sorry we have not, is 
assisting Mr. Chavignaud in his art 
More, we understand this is 


tleman of 


studies 


the second artist he has had the art- 
istic discernment to distinguish, and 


the nobility and great-heartedmess to 


bring out. 


E. Wyly Grier is a busy artist these 
days. He but recently finished an oil 
portrait of the Hon. A. S. Hardy, 
which is to be hung in the Parliament 
Buildings. A large panel for the altar 
in Loretto Holy Family— 
which we expect to describe more par- 


fast 


Convent—a 


later is assuming shape 


hand. 


ticularly 


under his 
* 

W. E. for his cus- 
tomary 


Atkinson has left 
summer’s work abroad, arfd no 


doubt will return, as last year, with 
nereased talent and a goodly supply 


of pictures. 
7 


E. Morris found in E. B. Osler a 
practical appreciator of one of his in- 
Mr. Morris is a 
before him, no 
prepared to build 
ms of hard work and contin- 


teresting landscapes. 
with a 


colorist 


career 
doubt, if he is safe 


foundat 


ual attention to fundamental principles, 
and the mastering of the elementary, 
which all great artists have found the 
mly road to artistic success. 


s 
from the Ontario So- 
Ontario Association 
of Architects, Toronto Guild of Civic 
Art, Woman’s Art Association, Tor- 
onto Camera Club, Central Ontario 
School of Art, Technical School, and 
others interested, waited upon the 
Board of Control at the City Hall on 
Monday afternoon in reference to the 


A deputation 


ciety of Artists, 


need of a new art gallery for the In- 
dustrial Exhibition, as provided for in 
the estimates of the Parks and Gar- 
dens Committee. This is a much- 
needed improvement at the Industrial 
Exhibition, and it is to be hoped that 
i hang fire too long to be 
year’s accomplishments. 


it will not 
one of this 
Last week was a regular art period in 
the lives of the aldermen—first the 
presentation of Mr. Reid's mural 
decorations in the new City Hall and 
then the presentation of the painting 
by Mr. Davies. This left the aldermen 
properly keyed up for the affair of 
Monday, and it unfortunate that 
the interview postponed 
until Thursday. 


was 
had to be 


. 
Mr. Harry Spiers, of Lambton Mills, 
English artist, has a water 
the exhibition of the 
Royal Artists now 
in progress at the galleries, Suffolk 
street, Pall Mall, London. It is en- 
titled Comrades— being two 


horses. 


2 young 
hung at 
Society of British 


color 


these 


correspondent, writing of 
des Champs Elysees, says 
there is a general excellence in this 
exhibition. Two pictures at- 
attention: Tattegrain’s 
Inhabitants of 


A Paris 
the Salon 


year’s 
tract general 
work, Flight of the 





E HARRIS C4 
CE St TORONTO. 
ARTISTS COLORMEN. 


PSNE EVERY REQUISITE FOR THE J 
PROFESSIONAL & AMATEUR ARTIST ¥ 





Mural Decoration 


Burlap's Colors, Brushes and all the up-to 
date materials for this work. 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
The Complete Art Store 
131 and 133 tenge Street, Toronto 


F, MoGILLIVRAY KNOWLES, R.C.A. 


Will conduct out-door sketch- 
ing classes in oil and water- 
colors, commencing in May. . . 
For terms apply at studio, 
144 Yonge ®t. 600 


J W. L. FORSTER 
. «e+ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studio: 24 King Street West Le 





M'!ss EDITH HEMMING 
PORTRAITS, MINIATURES 


Classesifor Miniature Painting. 
Studio— 582 Church Street, Toronto 








Saint Quentin ofter the taking of the 
town by Philip II., and the Assassin- 
at de I’Empereur Geta, by Roche- 
grosse. The famous painter of the 
Taking of Babylon represents the 
scene where ‘the centurions enter the 
chamber to which the terror-stricken 
Emperor ‘has fled, and taken refuge 
behind his mother, who herself is 
wounded by the daggers of the assas- 
sins. The finest portrait is certainly 
that of Dr. Mark Laffont, by Roybet, 


which’ is palpitating with truth and 
humanity. 

s 
Benjamin Constant, too, exhibits a 


magnificent portrait of a young Amer- 
ican lady, in an orange velvet dress, 
standing in a park, with her arms 
resting on a marble pedestal, the 
Whole in a very light key, with a 
sunset background. The sculpture is 
remarkably good. On entering the 
building one’s attention is at 
caught by the exquisite marble group, 
La Tendresse, by Boucher. The ten- 
der looks of the mother and the child, 
whom she folds in her arms and 
fondly embraces, are delightfully ren- 
dered. Pallez exhibits a symbolical 
figure representing France standing 
erect, sword in hand, and shouting to 
enemies from without, and above all 
from within, the words inscribed on 
the pedestal, Hailte-la! The allusion 
to the ‘Affaire’ is evident, and is more 
impressive from the fact that the work 
is superb. Larche’s marble group, 
Les Violettes, personified according to 
age and size by a group of little 
children and growing girls, is wonder- 
fully attractive. What richness in the 
chiselling, : 


once 


what science in the grace! 
7 

Here is a paragraph worth reading 
and reflecting upon: ‘“ But I must, 
first of all, enter a strong word of 
protest against the way in which 
the work of the Hanging Commit- 
tee has done this year. 
Granted available material 
was no‘ good, the great- 
er, surely, was the need to make the 
best of it. But, far from doing this, 
the members of the Hanging Commit- 
tee have performed their task with a 
disregard of the fitness of things, 
which is positively outrageous.’”” Now 
did you never see that in a Toronto 
paper ? This is clipped from London 
Truth and refers not to the O.S.A., 
or ‘the R.C.A., but to the present Royal 
Academy exhibition in Engiand. Is it 
not strange that ‘“‘this year” is always 


been 
thait the 
very 


so very bad a year in art exhibitions, 
and why is it that the only 
know how to hang pictures are 
never get on hanging com- 
things 


persons 
who 
those who 
mittees ? It is one of those 


fellow never can understand. 
* 
On Monday afternoon Mr, William 


city a large 
new City 


presented to the 
oil painting to hang in the 
Hall. Bvening in the Glacier Ranges, 
New Zealand, is ithe subject treated, 
and the artist was Mr. W. J. Wadham, 
South Australia 


Davies 


ex-president of the 
Society of Artists. It will be remem- 
bered that Mr. Wadham visited Toron- 
to last year, and held an exhibition in 
Roberts’ gallery. 


the Canadian His- 
held 
continue 
McMaster 
aspect 


The exhibition of 


torical Society, to be early in 
June (and we 
all summer) \will be held in 
College. It will have its art 


aspects. We 


trust to open 


as well as other 
expect much interest in its portraiture. 


A special effort is being made to illus- 


many 


trate and compare the early efforts 
in architecture, particularly in build- 
ings for educational and civic pur- 


poses, with our present development 
in these Any who have 
tures of anything of public 
either of individuals or buildings hav- 
ing had historical! connection with edu- 
cational development, will help the in- 
terests of the society ‘by loaning such 


Mrs. N. Burwash, 


lines. piec- 


interest, 


for the exhibit ion, 


106 Avenue road, will be glad to re- 
ceive communications in this connec- 
tion. —JDAN GRANT. 


— —— 


fee. Books and Shop Talk. 


ROF. GOLDWIN SMITH, in 
his fine address on the Future 
of Poetry, at ‘Cornell 





Univers- 
ity, spoke as follows about the 
** Novels, 


told, come out at the 


novels of the days: 


we are 


rate of two in every three days,” he 
said. ‘‘ Novel writing has become a 
trade and a manufacture. It is bv 


far the most lucra'tive kind of liter- 
ary production, and after all the ser- 
vants of the Muse must live. Not 


poetry only, but almost all serious 
reading, except perhaps controversial 
theology, is almost drowned fn a tidal 
wave of fiction. How vast is the cir- 
culation of novels every public librari- 
The power of 
characters, endowing them with a life 
apart from that of their creator, and 
setting them to play their 
parts on the stage of life before us, 
if not the most important, is about the 


an knows. creating 


various 


rarest of all gifts. Shakespeare, of 
course, had it in a supreme degree. 
Jane Austen had it in almost equal 


perfection, though she exercised it on 
an infinitely humbler field, and un- 
luckily on a state of society which has 
away. It was not likely 

would be multiplied by 
enormously in- 


now 
that the 
miracle to 
demand. 


passed 

gift 
meet the 
Consequently many, 


creased 


probably most, of the innumerable 
novels are written without the gift. 
A really good novel is an excellent 
thing ; it takes us happily out of our- 
selves. But have the people who read 
what one sees heaped on the stalls at 


watering places ever read Scott, Aus- 


ten, Thackeray, and Dickens? The 
materials of sensation have to be 
sought in all quarters. Theology, so- 





will be 
Copp, 
The title of the book 


Company 
by the 


Hudson’s 
brought out 
Clark Company. 
will be “The Great Company, being a 
History of the Honorable Company of 
Merchants-Adventurers trading into 


Bay 
in June 


cial science, philosophy and 
are Jaid under contribution to furnish 
interest to a vapid tale. Truth and 
art are thereby sacrificed at the same 
time. When every other stimulant 
fails, recourse is had to the red pepper 


history 


of immorality. What can be the] Hudson’s Bay.” Lord Strathcona and 
mental and moral ‘state of those who] Mount Royal, who is the present Gov- 


live upon poor novels filled with false 
ideals of character, the ideal changing 
with every new tale? Stories like 
Solomon’s Mines and the detective 
tales at least show genuine inventive- 


ernor of the Company, will write an 
introduction to the work. 





psycho- 
Harra- 


interested in 
Beatrice 


To persons 
logical phenomena, 


ness; they amuse and they do tiot] dem’s new book, The Fowler, will 
preach. Most unpalatable is the]j strongly appeal, for the pith of the 
preaching novel—the cup which is ten-; tale is the influence exercised by The- 
dered you of wine not only poor 

itself but flavored with nauseous 

drugs. This cannot last forever. The + tae ee 


materials of sensation must at last be 
exhausted if the appetite is not sated. 
Our generation craves for excitement; 
the next may crave for repose, and 
may find it again in noble verse.” 





Edward Noyes Westcott, author of 
David Harum, the novel which is sell- 
ing at the rate of fifteen hundred 
copies per day in the United States, 
and at a proportionate rate in Canada, 
died while his book was in manu- 
script. It that his executors 
had to carry the manuscript to four 


is said 





| 
' 
| 
! 
! 
| odore Bevan, a pigmy and puny spe- 
| 
| 
| 


Beatrice Harraden. 


cimen of a man, with a ghoulish de- 


light in upsetting the will power of 
{| various feminine victims, over the 
| heroine, a scholar and an unusually 
| brisk and vital person, to whom Miss 
Harraden frequently applies the ad- 
jective “gallant.” giving a breezy 


and dashing touch to her personality. 
The incidental characters ‘are all well 
drawn. The old father of the heroine 
particularly well, and the sketches of 
a landlord and landlady of two rival 
English inns are admirable. Nurse 
Isabel, with her affections and her 
weakness for Greek gowns and smart 








Edward Noyes Westcott. 


different publishing houses in New| shoes, is a type of ‘‘nuss,” as dis- 
York before its publication could be ! tinct from the orthodox capped and 
arranged, and I am told that the Ca- | cuffed young woman of the period as 


declined ‘by 


before 


nadian rights were 
Toronto publishers 
cided to risk issuing it. 
Westcott’s only 
upwards of fifty at hiis 
pathetic 


three | her forerunner, the worthy Gamp. 
Briggs de- | The enslavement of Nora, and her lib- 
This was Mr. : eration, make an interesting tale. The 
although he} book is handsomely bound and issued 
death, : by the Copp, Clark Co., Limited, Tor- 
that he! onto. 


novel, 
was 


and it is considered 





should not have lived to enjoy the 
success of his book. In Pearson’s Magazine for May there 
W. A. Fraser, whose book of short | Arthur Browne, M. B., on The Army 


of the Interior. It is a popular ac- 
count of the war constantly carried on 
in the human system by the 


stories, The Eye of a God, is in much 
demand, is a resident of Georgetown, 
Ont., he having removed from Toronto 


little sol- 


| 
| 
i 
! 
| isan article by Robert Machray and J. 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


to that town about four years ago. ; diers that guard against the germs of 

Mr. Fraser has been a civil engineer j| disease. Robert Machray was formerly 

and an oil expert. In pursuit of his!4 Toronto newspaper man. 

calling he went out to Burmah andi stniblitedinsssitclgangs 

spent some years there. For several; A witness in the court in Dublin 

years past he has spent his summers was recently asked: ‘ Was Michael 
Flaherty your grandfather?” ‘“ He 


| was till a bull killed him,” said Mr. 
Flaherty.—Youth’s Companion. 

: «A party is re- 
Only suffer- 
| ers from the malady, which was then 
epidemic, were invited, and the child- 
| ren are said to have had ‘a good time 
| between coughs. 


‘“‘whooping-cough” 


; ported from New Jersey. 


” 


After a man has taken a girl to the 
| theater as often as six times, and 
! called upon her with chocolates in his 
i pocket, she begins to see a 
| ance in him to her favorite hero in a 
—Atchison Globe. 


resembl- 


novel, 

‘*Did the investigation annoy you?” 
‘*Not much,”” answered the practical 
politician, who had just been on the 
Witness stand; “it puzzles me a little 





W. A. 


Fraser. 


in Northern Saskatchewan, in the ser- ; 





vice of the Dominion Government, ! now and then to decide whether I 
searching for oil. He devotes his win- | should say, ‘I decline to answer’ or 
ters to story writing, and many of | “se don’t remember.’ '’"—Washing:son 
his tales have appeared in the best | Star. 

London and New York magazines. Once upon a time a beggar impur- | 
It is likely that another volume of his i tuned a lawyer for alms. ‘‘ Let me 


some valuable advice,” said 
‘I’d rather you sold the 


proceeds,” 


published. 
readers of Saturday Night are 
Mr. Fraser’s work, as 
his earlier stories appeared 


soon be give you 
the lawyer. 
advice and 
ventured the 


short stories will 
The 


familiar with 


gave me the 
beggar. trying not 
obtrusive.—Detroit 


to 


several of 


in this paper. | seem forward or 
od Journal. 
The late war seems to have done “T want to tell yo", my deah breth- 
much for the story writers of the | ren,” said Deacon Johnsing to his 


flock at prayer-meeting, ‘dat in dese 


days of chainless 


United States. It gives their stories a 
The most striking benefit | 
hawever, is the fact | ridges, an’ sich, dat 
the glorification of de 
am chickenless coops, razzerless pah- 
patches, and crapless 


bikes, hossless kKer- 
what we need fo’ 


War-setting. 
> cullud folkses 


I have ve 
that Capt. Charles King, 
stories with machine-like 


seen, 
who has been 


turning out 





| 
| ties, melonless 

regularity time out of mind, is now | games. Does yo’ follow me oe 3azar 
blazoned forth as Gen. Charles King. ‘Let me but write the people’s 
Let us hope that he will hereafter get | songs,” he is saying, “and I care not 
better space rates, and may no injury | who makes their laws! As for the 
befall his story machine while he is | people, they do not seem to be much 
in the Philippines. | interester one way or the other. Their 

een | laws and their songs are about equally 

Mr. Beckles Willson’s history of the |} silly.""—Detroit Journal 

— a _ ———— 








New Nerve Tissue 
Every Sixty Days 


It has been estimated by German scientists that in the natural precess 
of decay characteristic of all animal life 5,000,c00 nerve cells die and 
are carried out of the body daily. Every sixty days, or six times a year, 
the nerve cells waste away and are replaced by new cells and new nerve 
tissue. 

Sixty days, then, is sufficient for a complete restoration and revitaliza- 
tion of the exhausted nervous system when Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is 
used to create new brain and nerve tissue. The change which some 
weak, nervous men and women have experienced under a sixty-day 
treatment with Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food has been truly marvelous. 

Brain fag, confused mental faculties, nervous prostration and depres- 
sion, partial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, nervous dyspepsia and head- 
ache, sleeplessness and irritability, female irregularities, and all the 
miseries of exhausted nerves are positively and permanently cured by 
a two months’ treatment with the world’s greatest restorative. 


Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 


soc. a box, at all dealers, or EDMANSON, BATES & CO, Toronto. 





LABATT’S INDIA PALE ALE 
NEW BREWINGS 


At this time of the year everyone needs something 
to create and maintain strength for the daily round 


of duties. 


Try these Pure Malt Beverages made 


from speciallyselected new grain and hops—the best 
obtainable for years—uniting the strength of thebest 
Malt Extracts with the palatableness of a fine Ale. 


ASK YOUR MERCHANT FOR THE NEW 


BREWINGS 











SUBSTITUTIO 


Ask for Carter’s, Insist and demand 


See you get Carter’s, 


CARTER’ 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


ay 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of 


imitations of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 











That’s sure. 
It’s perfectly screened. 
ashes Prices fluctuate. 


DON'T SHOVEL YOUR DOLLARS 2:iink°good'ectin 


COAL 
If you come to us you will get the very best coal in the market 
It’s free from all coal impurities, burns up to fine 
So you had better buy now while they’re low. We de- 


iy. Shall we book your order? P, BURNS & C0,, 38 King St. East 








without 
Can't 
results from poor 


into your stoves 


g 











DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


UBILEE and 


Malt and Hops. 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


JUBILEE LABEL A FS 
INDIA PALE... L 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 














Prepared by 


BOVRIL, Limited 


Food Specialists. 





WILD CHERRY SAUCE 


THE MOST DELICIOUS RELISH WITH 


Cold Meals, Fish, Chops, Steak, Game, Etc. 





27 ST. PETER STREET, MONTREAL 





Admiral Dewey. 





ON. JOHN BARRETT, of Port- 


land, Oregon, has been in 
Manila, and writes interest- 
ingly of Admiral Dewey. He 


says that the Filipinos hold Dewey in 


some awe. “He gave them an object 


lesson in ‘what he could do in the way 
of fighting when he sailed into Man- 


} 


ila Bay and shot the Spanish fleet full 
Since then he has been fear- 
ed and respected more than any man 
who ever set foot on the islands. And 
the respect for him is not confined to 
the natives. It pervades the American 
army as Whenever the Admiral 
comes ashore and passes along the lines 


of holes. 


well. 


we would now be in full 
Philippines and the ra- 


insurgents.’ 





control in the 


now be 


tives would not 


A JEWELER’S CASE. 


‘Mr. R. F. Colwell, of Windsor, 


the men on guard spruce up and rath- | 





Admiral Dewey. 


point to salute him The 
first soldier that gets an answer to the 
spends all his time off duty for 

few days telling about 
1e got a salute from the Admiral. 


“With all this attention and all the 


er strain a 


salute 
the next 


| Diseases, 


Aow 


honor which he knows his countrymen | 


at home have accorded to him, 
faintest f 
He puts on no fuss and 


to be always immac- 


hasn't the 
swelled head. 
feathers, except 


Dewey | 


symptom of aj, 


ulately dressed, and he is always most | 


courteous to everybody. 


“His health is not of the best, but 
he is by no means a sick man. The 
strain upon him has ‘been great and 
he shaws the effect of it, that’s all. 


One thing is not generally known here, 


perhaps. Every officer ef Dewey's 


fleet has been away somewhere, to 
Hong Kong or elsewhere, since the 
ships unfurled their battle flags a | 
year ago Dewey hasn't been any- 
where He has not left Manila Bay 


since he sailed in, and it 


that he has Rightly or 


wrongly, the 


grown gray. 


impression prevails in 


the Philippines that, 


had been given ‘to Dewey in the very 


if plenary poners | 


is no wonder | 


Tells How Dodds Kidney 
Pills 





Cured Him of Bright's Disease, After Many 
Other Remedies had Utterly Fatled 
—Dodd's Kidney Pills Helped 
Him from the Start. 

Windsor, May 22.—In no city in 
Canada has that celebrated medicine, 
Dodd's Kidney Pills, won a brighter 
record than in Windsor. The number 
of ‘persons cured of deadly Kidney 
by Dodd’s Kidney 


Pills, in 
this city is surprisingly large, and in- 


creases daily. 
One of the 


latest to testify to the 


magic power of Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
is Jeweller R. F. Colwell, No. 9 Ouel- 
lette street He says: “I have en- 


dured. for two years, the greatest tor- 
backache and pains in the 
A puffiness appeared under my 

limbs bloated, and my urine 
a dark, and 


»dor. 


ture, from 
loins. 
eyes, my 
was of unnatural color, 
bad 


‘TIT tried many remedies, but ail 





ed to help me. When I ascertained 
that I had Bright’s Disease, I becam 
thoroughly alarmed I was told of 


of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, in 
and I began ¢t 


the efficacy 
all Kidney 
use them 
After the 
to improve. he 
aleep ‘became sound, 
bloating vanished, 
condition 


Diseases, 


faw doses, I began 
pains left me, my 


puffiness and 


first 


my urine resumed 


and my health 
mul 


1 few 


{ts normal 
gradually became all I c¢ 
to be. I used 
Dodda’s Kidney Pills, but they cleaned 
that dread 


wish it 
only boxes of 
my system thoroughly of 
curse—Bright’s 
here is no case of Bright’s Disease 


Disease.”’ 


Dropsy, Gout, Gravel, Stone 
Lumba- 


Diabetes, 
in the Bladder, Rheumatism 
go, Diseases of Women, or any othe 
that Dodd’s Kidney 
eure. 

Pills are sold by all 
box, six 


Kidney disease, 
Pills will not 

Dadd’s Kidney 
druggists, at fifty cents a 
boxes $2.50, or sent, on receipt of price, 
by The Dodds Medicine Company 
Limited, Toronto, Ont. 


A very slight knowledge of polhities 
enable the reader ‘to see that the 


found in 


will 
following bit of pleasantry, 
the Indianapolis Journal, is mathemat- 
ically correct. 
re 


does the 


said little Tommy, “ what 


paper mean by calling Mr 
Jones an eight-by-ten politician ?” 

“T think, my boy, it means he is not 
exactly square,” replied Tommy’s fa- 


ther 








+ 
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A.S. Vogt, which took place on Sat- 

urday afternoon last at the resi- 

dence of this well known teacher, 

was a highly successful and in- 
teresting event. A varied and exacting 
programme, well chosen to display the 
versatility and technical equipment, was 
contributed by Misses Jessie Perry, 
Florence Brown, May Hagarty, M. Mac- 
dougall, Pearl Macdonald, Sarah Bradley, 
Ida Kerr, Mrs. Harold Clark, and Messrs. 
Leslie Hodgson, Wilbur Grant, David 
Wright and Douglas Bertram. Among 
the numbers played were Rubinstein’s D 
minor Concerto, St. Saens’ difficult Caprice 
and pieces 


HE closing piano recital of the 
season given by the pupils of Mr. 


in G, 


Liszt, Chopin and Macdowell. The render- 
ing of the programme was & convincing 
illustration of the ability of the pupils and 
the sound and thorough training given 
them. 


* 


by Henselt, Grieg, | 
Mlynarski, Wagner-Bendell, Paderewski, | 


we we MUSIC wx wx 


| turies ago. 






| teresting. Truth to tell, Perosi frequently 
does not rise above commonplace, and 
sometimes he is even dull. In such a 
subject as the Transfiguration of Christ 
nothing short of the highest genius can 
satisfy the hearer. But Perosi is generally 
nothing better than an amateur. He has 
| studied with great perseverance and con- 
siderable intelligence some great com- 
posers of sacred music, and we have 
incessant echoes of Bach and Palestrina. 
ee Perosi goes backward rather 

than forward, as the grand old Italian 
musician who in his day was called the 
‘savior of sacred music’ died three cen- 
At the same time the modern 
Italian composer occasionally makes a 
dash at the latest orchestral devices and 
produces some curious effects. But unless 
the other works by Perosi are much more 
original than the Transfiguration of Christ, 
the priestly composer will not make a 
deep impression on the musical world of 





| ‘high water mark’ of Handel.” 


We have the strange and startling ex- 
perience of reading an article in a Scottish | 


paper, written by a Scotchman, with the 


endeavor to show that many of the most | 


popular Scotch airs are not of Scotch 
origin at all. ([n the issue of the Scottish- 
American of March 8, Mr. James C. 
Moffett writes the following: ‘‘Magefe 
Lauder is Irish. 
Laidir. 
by Miles O'Reilly, the celebrated harper 
of Cavan, born 1635. It was early asso- 
ciated with a ballad called Limerick’s 
Lamentation. The music of Robin Adair 
is based upon an Irish air, Eileen Aroon, 
which dates back to 1450. Robin Adair 
was an Englishman, and the words were 
written by Lady Caroline Keppel in Eng- 
land about 1750. The Campbells Are 
Coming, under another name, is traced 
to Andrew McGrath, a Munster bard, and 
there are copies of it in Ireland that date 
back to 1720, whereas it was not published 
in Seotland until 1760. The Blue Bells of 
Scotland is said to have been composed 
and sung by Mrs. Jordan in London in 
1786. James Hook, an Englishman, and 
the father of Theodore Hook, the novelist, 
wrote Within a Mile of Edinboro’ Toun. 


| plano accompaniment—who gave an ex- 


tev. William Leeves, a clergyman of the | 


Church of England, rector of Wrington, 
Somerset, wrote the tune for Robin Gray. 
Even Auld Lang Syne, as we know it, is 


not the tune that Burns knew, but was | 


first published in an opera called Rosina, 
composed by William Shield, a North of 
England man, and brought out on De- 
cember 31, 1782. Scots Wha Hae and 
Bonnie Doon are genuine Scotch airs.” 


It has long been accepted as a fact 
among Canadians who visit the United 
States, that the taste for music in the 
communities of that country is of a very 
There are certain classes of 


who assume a 


low order. 
people in the big cities 
virtue if they have it not, and pretend that 
they are very much in love with Beetho- 
ven, Chopin, Wagner, Mendelssohn and 
Mozart, but the general demand is for 
music of the tawdriest and most trashy 
description. It is not often that a citizen 
of the United States has the courage to 
tell this unpalatable truth, but we find 
Mme. Nordica, the famous singer, dealing 
with the subject with refreshing candor. 
In an interview with her published in 
Ainslee’'s Magazine, she is reported to 
have said ‘If a girl has a keen appreci 
ation of the higher phases of the art and 
lesires to work in it and become one of 
its most perfect exponents, she couid not, 
is a rule, hope to receive the 
takes 


to inspire a student of per 


‘ouragement here. It a lover of 


perfect music 
fect music, and 
»vers of classical music in America. In 
New York there are a greatnumber. But 
New York is more’of a world city than an 
American made up of so- 
ourners from all parts of the world. 


there are not so many 


‘ity. It is 
here 
are 600,000 new arrivals every day and a 
great many foreign residents. Tnuat the 
opera and the grand concert should tlour 
ish here is nothing wonderful. In other 
cities, however, where the population is 
large, music is seldom supported. A few 
perhaps a week of grand opera 
none at all the next; an 


concerts ; 
one year, and 
occasional recital by an advertised 
rity, whom people come to see just as they 
would a white elephant and not with any 
love of the music involved, indicate that 
the people, as a mass, have not been edu- 
cated up to love of the best music.” Mme. 
Nordica was, however, patriotic enough 
to predict that America would yet lead 
the world in the art, as in other things. 


. 


celeb- 


The opinion of the London musical 
critics in regard to Don Perosi’s oratorios 
seems to agree with those recently ex 


pressed by the press of New York. At 


the London Musical Festival which was | 


held under the management of Mr. Robert 
Newman from Jay 8 to 15, Perosi’s Trans- 
figuration of Christ was produced for the 
first time in England and failed to make 
any deep impression. The performance 
drew an immense audience, many of them 
being clergymen. The following perhaps 
fairly summarizes the verdict of musical 
people: “If the audience came with the 


idea that a second Handel was about to | 


delight and astonish the musical world 
they must have felt 
Perosi, although remarkably clever, is far 
from being a composer of genius. 
none of those wonderful flashes of inspira 
tion which so appeal to the heart, the in 
tellect and the imagination in the works 


of the giant Handel, nor has he the dra. | unnecessary labor, because 
maticfeeling which makes Mendelssohnin- ! abundance of suitable music already pro- 


proper en- | 


disappointed, for | 


| 
He has | 


I iginally Maggie | squarechurch, and several other vocalists. 
t was originally } gie | 
Lochaber No More was written | 


England, accustomed as it has been to the 


* 

On Monday evening last the choir of St. 
Enoch's Church rendered toan audience 
which filled the church, Farmer's Christ 
and his Soldiers. The chorus, which 
numbered about thirty voices, was effect 
ively aided by a quartette from Sr. James’ 


A fine quality of tone was produced in the 
choral pieces, the rendering of which | 
showed careful rehearsing. The Misses 
Louise Craig, Annie Hallworth, Georgina 


Young, Mrs. Wm. Douglas, Messrs. 
R. McIntosh and F. H. Ross gave 
a careful and sympathetic render- 


ing of the solos. The second part 
of the programme opened with a vio- 
lin solo by Miss Ivy Kerr—with organ and 


cellent rendering of Handel's celebrated 
Largo. After Miss Craig had sung The 
Waters of Babylon, and Mr. McIntosh 
The Palms, the concert closed with the 
singing by Misses Young and Hallworth, 
and Messrs. Wm. Selby and McIntosh, of 
Barnby’s beautiful setting of Now the Day 
is Over. The success of the concert was 
materially helped by the accompaniments 
of Misses Mackay and E. Kerr upon the | 
pianoforte, and Mr. Maitland Thomson, 
organist of the church, upon the organ. 





The choirmaster, Mr. Wm. Selby, is en- 
titled to much credit for the success of the 


recital. 


The service of praise in Westminster 
Presbyterian church on Thursday evening 
of last attended with great 
success, and the seating capacity was 
taxed to the utmost to accommodate the 
large audience present. The choir, under | 
the leadership of Mr. E. J. Lye, did 
splendid work, and the following artists 
who assisted were much appreciated: 
Mr. Harold Jarvis, Mrs. H. W. Parker, 
Miss Helen Bertram, Miss Edith Dickson, 
Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson, Miss_ Elsie | 
Adamson, Miss Louie Fulton and Miss 
Maud Schooley. 


week was 


* 

The first of a series of pianofore recitals 
to be given by pupils of Dr. Edward 
Fisher was held in the Conservatory Music 
Hall Thursday evening of last week, when 
a fine programme of representative music 
from the classical and modern schools was 
presented in a very satisfactory manner. 
Although many of the numbers were ex 
acting they received a musicianlyinterpre- 
tation, and the technical difticulties formed 
no barrier to the executive ability of the 
players. The following pupils took part 
in the programme: Misses Madeline Ryan, 


Edith Mitchell, Elsie Kitchen, Alice 
Robinson, Ethel Rolls, Blanche Badgely, 
Mabel Hicks, Josephine Collins, Leslie 


Horner, Leila Sampson, Ida Jackson, Rose 
Kitchen, Mabel Deeks, and Mr. Alton 
Heller. Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson and 
Mr. Paul Hahn rendered valuable assist 
ance in the Gade Trio, which gave addi 
tional interest to the closing number of 
the programme. 


7 
The annual recital given by pupils of 
Miss Denzil in the Conservatory Music 
Hall on Tuesday evening of last week, was 
amostenjoyableaffair, andthe programme, 
which included a varied and important 
list of songs, was carried out with a com- 
mendable faithfulness to all the details of 
artistic work. The following pupils took | 
part inthe programme: Misses Queenie | 
McCoy, Margaret Teasdale, Jean Allan, 
Ethel Graham, May Urquhart, Ada Poole, | 
and Mr. Charles Clarke. Miss Denzil was 
assisted by Mrs. Drechsler-Adamson, 
Misses Louie Fulton, Maud Schooley, | 
; Elsie Adamson, who contributed a string 
quartecte, and Miss Marjory FitzGibbon, 
| who opened the recital with a bright piano 
solo. Mr. Donald Herald filled the import- 
| ant post of accompanist in a very satis- 


factory manner, 


Mr. David Wright, a pupil of Mr. A. S. 
| Vogt, has recently been appointed to the 
position of organist in College street Pres- 
byterian church of this city. 


* 

The Gentlewoman has some pertinent 
thoughts on the subject of suitable music 
for children: While it is not easy to find 
suitable verses, it is equally hard to find 
adapted to children’s voices. 





good musit 
| To write either words or music success- 
fully for little children requires familiarity 
with child nature as well as literary and 
musical ability. The custom of adopting | 
| popular music and street songs for kinder. | 
| garten usage cannot be too strongly con- 

It is not only bad taste, but also | 
there is an 





demned. 


| the governing Irishmen. 
| the careers of some compatriots who in 


‘ministration of 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


vided in the simple folk songs, or there 
are composers able to set words to desir- 
able music, The wise mother is ever on 
the lookout for new publications of music ; 
she culls what is best from many sources— 
here a hymn, there a Christmas carol, 
finger songs from one book, naturé songs 
from another. It may be she does not 
find anything that exactly supplies her 
need; then, if she be instructed in the 
laws of musical composition and has the 
power of putting her thoughts into verse, 
she makes her own song., It is in ‘this 
way that the best and most enduring 
songs have been created. 


Sesostris, an Egytian opera, written by 
Mrs. Selden Williarns and composed by 
Mr. Charles Franklin, is to be produced in 
London, England, as soon as the right 
theater can be secured. It was publicly 
performed in Cairo on March 15, and at- 
tracted a good deal of attention. 


Australia has discovered another prodigy 
in a girl singer, who is expected to develop 
into a second Melba. Her name is Amy 
Castles. She is sixteen years old and was 
born on the Bendigo goldfield. She made 
her first appearance at a Melba concert in 
Melbourne, and Lord and Lady Brassey 
have made her their special protegee. She 
is to have the best training that Australia 
can provide, prior to taking Europe: by 
At present she is the ido) of Mel- 
CHERUBINO, 


storm. 
bourne society. 





The Apple Bloom. 


Soon the apple trees will be in full bloom 
—and what delicious bloom it is! How 
the sight of it, the smell of it, must freshen 
the winter-wearied heart of the most 
prosaic of farmers! How can he help 
palpitating with poetic sentiment which 
his work-worn soul struggles in vain to 
express? My sympathy has led me to try 
to express it for him as follows: 


| Yes! them blossoms is purty, I don't dispute, 


An’ ‘zacly like snow—'c)s of course they're 
white, 
An’ the buds is pink, and they do look cute, 
There ain't no doubting, I guess yer right. 
But what Lam mainly consaroed about 
Is—how many bar's will them bloom pan 
out? 
Well ye-as—! must say as they do smell sweet, 
With a kind of a—sort of a—nice per-foom. 
No, there ain't no smell as I know to beat 
The smell of the scent of the apple bloom, 
But all az J bother my head about 
Is—how many bar'ls will them bloom pan 


out? A. H. H. 





Irishmen in Government. 





| An Interesting Revicae of the Irishman's 


Notable Share in Public Life. 
Dublin Independent. 

66 RISHMEN are on their trial.” This 
is a phrase which has been con- 
stantly on the lips of English peo- 
ple of late. The opinion has been 
called forth by the inauguration of 

local government in Ireland, and the new 

system has been described as ‘‘an experi- 
ment,” ‘‘a leap in the dark,” of which none 
can foretell the consequences. 

Let us take a few typical examples ‘of 

Let us glance at 


modern times have proved the continuity 
of the national character, the character 
first exemplified in the ancient Brehon 
laws, one of the wisest, justest, and most 


elaborate code of laws drawn up in any 


age or country, the character which again 
asserted itself in 1782, the era of Irish 
legislative independence, when, in the 
words of Grattan, ‘‘ public prosperity so 


| crowded on the heel of the statute that 


the powers of nature seemed to stand at 


| the right hand of parliament.” 


Spain, France and Austria are the three 
countries in which Irishmen have chiefly 
attained renown, both as soldiers and 
statesmen, but their footprints may also 
be traced in the camps and senates of 
Russia and Holland, Bavaria, Portugal 
and Poland. 

From the flight of the earls down to the 
present day the names of Irishmen have 
been entwined with the fortunes of Spain. 
O'Donel, dictator at Madrid; O'Reilly, 
ambassador from Spain to the Court of 
Louis XIV.; Patrick Lawless, ambassador 
same court; 
O'Reilly, 
mar- 


Portugal to the 
O'Sullivan, grandee of Spain; 
Kavanagh and Nugent, Austrian 
Lacy and Browne, Russian mar- 


from 


shals: 


shals, and these are a few of the names | 


which spring to one’s mind. 

The O'Donels of Spain, the Taafes of 
Austria and the MacMahons of France are 
perhaps the foremost. O'Donel, Duke of 
Tetuan, is one of the most influential 
grandees of Spain, a position which he 
and his ancestors have gained in recogni- 


tion of valuable services rendered to the | 


The career of the Irish-Austrian 
Taafes is no less illustrious. During the 
seventeenth and eighteenth centuries 
their names have been blazoned on the 
roll of imperial Austria. Nicholas Taafe, 
field marshal, who in 1738 won the famous 
victory of Belgrade over the Turks, and 
whose son succeeded him in turn to the 
post of Chamberlain to the Emperor, is a 


State. 


| picturesque figure, but as an example of 


administrative genius the late Prime Min- 
ister, Count Francis Taafe, is the most 
notable. He is recognized as one of the 
ablest of Austria’s statesmen, and it is a 
significant fact that his policy always 
trended in the direction of extending 
powers of self-government to the various 
nationalities composing the empire. He 
was a Federalist. In 1870, the year in which 
Butt started his home rule move- 
ment, Count Taafe recommended the 
Austrian emperor, as a member of his 
ministry, to grant autonomy to Bohemia. 

The natural ability of the Irishman for 
ruling was strikingly recognized at the 
time of the American war of independ 
ence, when the French acted as allies of 
the new republic. The officers of the lrish 
Brigade under Lafayette, whose regi- 
ments engaged in the campaign, were 
appointed Governors of the West Indian 
islands, which they had previously con 
quered. O'Dunn became Governor of 
Granada, Dillon of St. Christopher, and 
Fitzmaurice of St. Eustache. The ad- 
these Governors was 


Isaac 
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NIGHT. 


equally praised by the English, French 
and American Governments. 

Of all countries the United States is 
that in which the Irish element is the 
most prominent in public life. For the 
purposes of our argument it perhaps 
affords a better illustration than do the 
countries above referred to; for on the 
Continent of Europe the Irishmen who 
have distinguished themselves belong, for 
the most part, to the aristocracy, but in 
the republic of the West it is the masses, 
not the classes, who administer public 
affairs, and the rank and file have 
acquitted themselves of the responsibility 
as creditably as have the nobility of their 
country elsewhere. 

From the time when Dillon of the Irish 
Brigade eagerly demanded leave of Louis 
XVI. to embark his regiment to join the 
American forces to the present day, when 
President McKinley, the grandnephew of 
the Ulster ‘98 man, sits in the White 
House, Irishmen have been foremost in 
the civil and military affairs of the great 
republic. 

The proportion of Irishmen occupying 
the post of governor of British colonies 




























and dependencies, or engaged in other | 


administrative and _ legislative work 
throughout the empire, is greatly in ex- 
cess of their numbers and influence as 
citizens of the same empire. By sheer 
force of merit and talent they have forced 
their way to the front. The figures of the 
colonial governors and premiers are per- 
haps more prosaic than those of the Con- 
tinental statesmen. Carving out the 
careers of new countriesin the backwoods 
of Canada or the bush of Australia may 
not be such dazzling work as presiding 
over the destinies of the Old World 
powers, but the task may prove a more 
solid and enduring one when the history 
of the future comes to be written. 

The governing Irishman is as active in 
Australia at present as in the early days 
of the colony, Byrnes, O'Loughlin and 
O'Shaughnessy being some of the leading 
names, 

This glance at the careers of a few gov- 
erning Irishmen may serve to remind 
some onlookers of the high traditions of 
the race. That Irishmen will act up to 
their traditions in future there is no reason 
to doubt. 





ee 


She Had Opportunities for Knowing. 

“Ah,” said a pious lady to a friend, 
**you have little idea how wicked the 
world is.” 

‘* But how can you know more?” 

‘* Well, Miss Blank has been to see me, 
and ske told me a great many dreadful 
things.” 

**Miss Blank! Why, I thought she be- 
longed to the salt of the earth.” 

*““So she does, but she has had great 
opportunities of knowing the wickedness 
going on—you see lately she has been 
miaing with so many religious peopie.” 

M. 








The Huddly-Cuddlys. 


The fragrant mists sail soft and slow 
Above the silent hill ; 

The Huddly-Cuddlys’ eyes are closed 
In dreamless sleep and still. 





Their woolly heads nod drowsily 
The butt«rcups among ; 

While reeds and grasses to and fro 
Dance to the night-wind’s song. 


The pine-tree’s branches slowly swing 
The birdlings small to rest, 

And Huddly Cuddlys sway and dream 
Within their breast-warmed nest. 


The nursery lights are growing dim ; 
To low-sung lullaby 

Sweet Huddly-Cuddly’s golden head 
Is nodding drowsily. 


Sleep softly, Huddly-Cuddlys small, 

Wee, safely-sheltered band ! 

From moon-bathed hillside, nursery, pines, 

Drift into slumber-land! 

CAMERON NELLES WILSON. 
> oe —- — 

Mrs, Styles—Do you read much fiction ? 
Mrs. Myles—Well, yes; I get a letter 
nearly every day from my husband when 
he’s on the road.— Yonkers Statesman. 








INCORPORATED TORONTO HON. G.W ALLAN 
1686 PRESICENT 


COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 
SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 
July % te 29, 1899 
LECTURES AND PRACTICAL CLASS WORK 


Private lessons also given daily. 


Conservatory Calendar, Syllabus 
Summer scaool Prospectus sent free. 


and 


Local Examinations will be held at various 
“centers during June and July, 1899. 


F,PWARD FISHER 


Musical Director Toronto Conservatory 
fof Muste 
SPECIALIST in training 
PIANO STUDENTS for 
THE PROFESSION 





R. WATKIN MILLS 


England's Greatest Basso 


In Canad s Nov., 1899, to Feb., 1900, 
For available dates and terms write at once 
to W. SPENCER JONES, Manager, 
Brockville, 


R. RECHAB TANDY 
Tenor. Lessons in Voice Culture and 
Artistic Singing. Best Method. Highest 
Results. Oratorie and Concert engagements 
accepted. Entire concerts or partial pro- 
grammes supplied. Address 
The Teronte Conservatory of Music 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
Leschetizky. 
Studio—?2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 


OICE PRODUCTION, SINGING | 


and PIANO LESSONS 


MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 


Schools attended. 
Residence—Rossin House, Studio—Measrs, 
Nordheimer'’s Building, 15 King Street East, 





Special Summer Session 
opens July 3rd. 
Class and private instruc- 
tion. ‘ eee a roi 
examinations. Calendar an 
eee of MUSJC all other informationg sent 


Limited free. 
Emilie Agramonte, Voice Specialist of New 
York, will teach during June and July. 


F. &. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 
12 and 14 Pembroke &t., Toronto 


Oratory PAV!0&.S. CONNERY, M.A. 


Belfast, Ireland 


late professor of Klocution and Sacred Oratory 
Queen’s University. Voice Culture, Public 
Reading, Pulpit Forensic and Histrionic Ora- 
tory. Recital engagements accepted. 
Toronto College of Music. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and Richard Hofmann. 


Teacher of Piano, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music or 266 Sherbourne 
St., also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Margaret’s 
College and Havergal Hall. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
205 BLOOR ST. LOR MUSIC 


EAST 
Students who wish to finish their musical 


ORONTO 
COLLEGE 








studies under German masters in 

Germany can have instruction in this College 
in the German language in connection with 
their musical studies. 

Arrangements may be made to give pupils 
lessons at their homes without extra charge. 

Accommodation for a limited number of 
boarders at moderate rates, 

For Prospectus apply to 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 


Tel. 3572. 205 Bloor Street East. 





Mr. E. W. Schuch 


begs to announce that he 
has removed to 


2 Elgin Avenue 


Cor Avenue Road. 





WILLIAM REED 


(Organist and Director St. Andrew’s Church, 
King Street) 


Concert Organist 
Recitals .* Organ Openings 
Piano, Organ and Theory 


For terms, etc., address— 
140 St. Patrick Street. 


Fletcher Music | Method 


CLASSES FOR CHI LDREN 
AT 





Room 17, 
2 College Street 


MRS. P. J. BURKE 


Pupi of Randegger, Lamperti and La Grange 


Is prepared to receive pupils for the STUDY 
OF TRE VOICE—English, German, Italian and 
French repertoire. Coaching a specialty. 
Room 3, Oddfellows’ Building 
Yonge and College Sts. 


Miss Via Macmillan 








Miss Margaret Huston 
CONCERT SOPRANO 


Voicect lture. Special attention to tone pro- 
duction ard style. Spring term ends June 30th. 

Studios, Confederation Life Building and 
St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 


RS. |. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 








EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
<, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 
Studio: pareme, at Nordheimer's; Evening, 
at 98 Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 


ARTHUR VAN DER LINDE 
, Ot New York. 
Voice Culture and Interpretation 
Summer season in Toronto at Nordheimer’s, 
commencing Monday, May 8th. Reception 
hours Monday and Thursday, 2.30 to 4.30. Ad- 


dress all communications care Mr. W. Y. 
Archibald, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


THEODORE WIEHMAYER 
Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Will accept a limited number of Canadian and 
American pupils. 
Ferdinand Road Strasse 
37 Parterre Links. 





»+» SOPRANO... 
Voice Culture and Piano 


“Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster S8t. Simon's 
Church. Musital Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College. Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and an at Torontc 
BishopStrachan School,and Miss Veal’s School. 





MRS, NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 


Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


JOHN M. SHERLOCK > 
MASTER OF SINGING 


SOLO TENOR 


Strupi0o—Room 5, NORDHEIMER'S, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


MBS. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
... VIOLINIST... 


Teacher at the Conservatory of Music, 
Conductor of Conservatory String Orchestra. 
Residence—572 Church Street 
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“The Musician” 


A periodical published monthly and devoted 
to the interest of Canadian Professional and 
— Musicians, the Student and Music 

rade, 

The Musician is intended to cover the enti 
field of music, and will be of particular interest 
to every branch of the art. 

Literary matter of educational worth, bi- 
ography and doings of the musical world, ete., 
form its subject matter. 

SUES Se Sv coe. chieuetieeié 10c. per co 
Subscription price........ $1.00 per yout. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


PUBLISHERS 


158 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
M® A. S. VOGT 
Teacher In Advanced Plano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Musio 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
apni. 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
rause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


J. McNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian 
Churek. Studio— 32 Sussex Aven e, 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING. PIANO—Krause method. 

Teacher Havergal College and College of 
Music. Address 530 Church Street, or Toronto 
College of Music. 


M ISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 
Solo Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils accepted. 
For terms, etc., address 635 Spadina Ave. 


ME=s: FRED W. LEE 

Teacher of Pianofo 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field, 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Musio, 


Mes: ANNIE E. JURY 
SOPRANO 
Voice production and artistic piano playing. 
Studio— 58 Alexander Street. 


Me: A. B. JURY — Organist and 
Choirmaster Bond Street Congregational 
Church. Voice production a specialty. Piano 
and organ. Studio, 58 Alexander Street. 


W: Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer's. 
Church and Concert engagements accepted, 


LLorD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 



































7 College St. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 218 John St. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialists, 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street, 














DRESSMAKING. 


Miss L. PLUMMER— MODISTE 
2 College St. Tailor-made and Evening 
Dresses a specialty. Terms moderate. Ladies 
own materials made up. Room 28, 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 











EDUCATIONAL. 











WINGED WORDS 
Hard to catch them though spoken 
only slowly. But with a knowledge of 
shorthand you preserve the best thoughts 
of the best people. More—this knowledge 
brings you good positions, for clever 
stenographers are in increasing demand. 
A coursein stenography and typewriting 
in this college is what you want. 
British American Business College 
Y. M. C. A. Building 
Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 
Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 








PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Toronto. 
"Phone 164) 








DENTISTRY. 
REMOVAL NOTICE 


We desire to announce that we will, about 
Ist April next, remove to 86 COLLEGE. 


Dentists 





N. PEARSON 


DR. CHAS. E. PEARSON 
130 Yonge Street 





aud value is found in 


¢ Intrinsic meri 
? the Stanley Piano. 
? 

§ 


Thoroughly Up-to-Date 
? Unsurpassed in Tone 
§ Unexcelled in Work- 
; manship and Durability 

Prices and terms quoted only at the 
Warerooms and Factory by the genuine 
and only Stanley. 

Do not confound this Piano with any 
of the ** Stencil” Pianos offered by un- 
scrupulous dealers, 

? Every Piano has the name cast in the 
§ full iron frame. 


The STARLET PUNO Gt 
ES 


93-95-97 NIAGARA STREET 
*Phene Ne, 5527 
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Sick 
Men 
Smile 


after trying the one, 
great, sure-to-help, 
pleasant and sustain- 
ing strengthener 


Wilson’s 
Invalids’ 
Port... 


A preparation in which 
are combined rare old 
port wine with Peruvian 
Bark in proportions pre- 
scribed by the English 
and French pharmaco- 
poeias. 


Physicians rely on it, 
Patients get well by it. 


WM. MARA - - Wine Merchant 


79 YONGE STREET 
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Wedding Gift 
Selection .... 





reflects the good sense 
and good taste of the 
giver. An article in 
sterling silver is sure to 


give lasting pleasure 
with its usefulness and 
permanent beauty. 


From our stock you can 
make a suitable selec- 


tion. Call and inspect. 





Ambrose Kent & Sons 


JEWELERS 
156 YONGE STREET ° 
TORONTO 
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2nd EDITION IN PRESS 


“The Span o’ Life” 


A Tale of Leulsburg and Quebec. 
By WM. McLENNAN of Montreal 


AND 
MISS McILWRAITH of Hamilton 
With 29 Superb Illustrations by F de 
Myrbach. 
Price, paper, 75c.; cloth $1.50. 

“This brilliant novel . . . . . the charac 
ters are well drawn, the adventures are un- 
hackneyed. the plot is absorbing, and the 
cheerful denouement is satisfactory to the 
reader.”—Ottawa Evening Journal. 


h 





ANGELIQUE PREPARES MARGUERITE FOR HER 
VENTURE,” 


(Reduced illustration from ** The Span o’ Life.”) 


For sale at all Book Stores, or on receipt of 
price sent post paid by 


The COPP, CLARK CO., Limited 


PUBLISHERS, TORONTO 





mw DENTISTRY 


All the latest appliances and most ap- 
proved methods used in operating. 


Dr. W. Frank Glasgow 


S. E, cor, Spadina & College 


Telephone 8140 
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What a luxury! What a convenience! How 
much it lessens the cost of housekeeping—a 
little ice during the summer months ! 


We handle LAKE SIMCOE ICE only, 


and the source of our supply is certitied by the 
Medical Health Officer as absolutely pure. 


Call, write or ‘phone for full particulars. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
Office 18 Melinda St. Telephones 1947—2933 
Look for the Yellow Wagons. 











# VISITING CARDS » 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 
25 Jordan Street . e 
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We have just issued a special and enlarged 
edition of this inimitable book. It contains 
several papers that have not hitherto been seen 
in book form. y special arrangement we are 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


“Mr. Dooley” 


enabled to produce this new work at the price 
of Fifty Cents in paper, and @ne Dellar in 
cloth. Over 50,000 of this work have already 
been sold in the United States and Canada, 


The Black Douglas 


This last book of S. R. Crockett’s should be 
read by everybody who likes a stirring novel 
and is not squeamish as toa realistic painting 
of life as it was in the old medieval times, It 
is full of interest in every page, and depicts in 


a masterly way the circumstances attending 
the fall of the great House of Douglas Price 
seventy-five cents in paper, and @ne Dollar 
and Fifty Cents in cloth. You will say when 
you have read it that itis well worth the money. 


A Duet with an Occa- 


sional Chorus. 


Author of *‘Uncle Bernac,” “‘The Memoirs of 
Sherlock Holmes,” etc. This is the most art- 
istic book at present written by Dr. Doyle, who 
has here shown his exceeding versatility by 
pee a volume on altogether diflerent 
ines from anything he has yet attempted. In 


At all booksellers or post paid from 


GEORGE N. MORANG 


By A. CONAN DOYLE 


this work he describes in a delightful way the 

final courtship days of a charming young 

couple and their beginning of matrimonial ex- 

periences. The price of this work in paper is 

cave Cents; in cloth, One DoHar 
y. 


& COPIPANY, Limited 


90 WELLINGTON STREET WEST, TORONTO 











ee ESF 









starting 





L 


Jy chances 
Vir 
take a 


-.* choice bit or two, and 


that the 


you. 


asked _ will 


Rogers’ Choice 
Furniture. 


The races are over, but before 


for home wouldn’t it be 


a good idea to pay us a visit and 
inspect our stocks of 

new furniture 
upholstery ? 


and 
The 
are you'll 

fancy to age 


low prices 
surprise 





Just to hand are some extremely handsome de- 


signs in Birdseye Maple 
and Washstands, and a 


bentwood Veranda Chairs, 


and Mahogany Dressers 
un‘que line of ‘ India” 
Rockers and Settees. 


gee 


The CHARLES ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 


07 Yonge Street 








Social and Personal. 





Among the new-comers in Toronto 

society the last few seasons none have 

been better liked than those three bright 

sisters, Mrs. Suydam, and last year's 

brides, Mrs. Douglas and Mrs. Barnhart. 

All three were at the races on Queen's | 
Plate day, in smart toilettes, and enjoying 

themselves thoroughly. A more recent | 
arrival, Mrs. Tattersal, was perfectly 

gowned in a black and brown costume, 

with big tulle Persian turban, le dernier 

cri in hatdom. Mr. and Mrs. Tattersal 

are devoted admirers of the noble steed, 

and know all his points. That lovely little 

Parkdale woman, Mrs. Magann, in a large 

black plumed hat with brides of black 

tulle, and a gray frock with white satin 

guimpe and yellow trimmings, was very 

much admired. Mrs. McDowall Thomp- 

son wore a very elegant little gown of 
delicate gray over rose pink pleated jupe, 
with guimpe of rose and a dainty toque 

A party from Montreal included Mr. and 

Mrs. Charles Cook and Mr. and Mrs, 

Casgrain, who were afterwards enter- 

tained at an informal dinner of twelve 

covers by Mr. and Mrs, Frank Macdonald. 

Dinners were given at the Toronto Club 

by Mr. Clark to a party of young folks, 

chaperoned by Mrs. Forester. Mr. and 

Mrs. E. B. Osler were hosts of the Montreal 

party, headed by Mrs. Shaughnessy,and Mr. 
and Mrs. Kerr Osborne also had a particu- 
larly jolly dinner there. At the Country and 
Hunt Club several smaller parties dined 

after the races. His Excellency the 

Governor-General and his Aides dined at 

the Toronto Club and returned to Ottawa 

after dinner. 


Miss Jean Smith is much benefited by 
her trip to the South. Mrs. J. Forbes 
Michie’s health also derived wonderful 
benefit. Mr. and Mrs. Michie are now in 
the Adirondacks, and will return to To- 
ronto via Montreal. Miss Annie Michie 
has gone to Fergus on a visit. Mr. and 
Mrs. Phillips of Queen’s Park are home 
from Dannsville, where they enjoyed a 
visit recently. 


Invitations from Rev. Conway and Mrs. 
Cartwright of Portsmouth, Ont., are out 
to the marriage of their daughter, Miss 
Madeline Letitia Cartwright, and Mr. 
Arthur John Matheson, engineer in the 
Department of Public Works, Ottawa. 
The ceremony takes place on Wednesday 
morning, June 7, at half-past ten o'clock 
at St. John’s church, Portsmouth, the 
church over which Rev. Francis W. Dobbs 
has so long been rector. The bride-elect 
is a niece of the Minister of Trade and 
Commerce, Sir Richard Cartwright, and a 
sister-in-law of our former sweet little 
townswoman, Miss Katie Stevenson, now 
Mrs. Cartwright. After the Matheson- 
Cartwright wedding a reception will be 
held at Hazeldell, the residence of the 
bride’s father. 


Last Sunday, when all the world went 
to see the Volunteers parade to church, 
another band of military men assembled 
at the Parliament Buildings and paraded 
to St. Mary’s Roman Catholic church in 
Bathurst street. There were not many of 
them—about fifty. They were the Army 
and Navy Veterans, and an interesting lot 
of cld soldiers they were. The two Sebas- 
topol cannon which guard the entrance 


to the Parliament Buildings seemed less 
ornamental and more real when sur- 
rounded by men who had fought in the 
Crimean War, and the proudly worn 
medals which spoke of the Indian Mutiny, 
Egypt, Crimea, Afghanistan and China, 
brought back our British history to us. 


Mrs. Leverich, who has been for a long 
time in attendance upon her father in 
New York during his prolonged illness, 
returned home to Toronto only to be sum- 
moned on Wednesday by the tidings of 
the death of the invalid. The physicians 
had assured Mrs. Leverich that his illness 
would not result fatally for some time 
and that she might safely return to To- 
ronto, but their assurances were unhap- 
pily upset. The funeral of the deceased 
gentleman took place last week. 


The marriage of Mr. James B. Campbell 
and Miss Emma Bugg will take place on 
Junel. The wedding will be quiet, only 
the immediate relatives being invited. 


Mr. Robert Moon and family have re- 


moved for the summer to Ballyhooley 
Cottage, Eastern Island. 

Miss Ethel Linton, who has been visit- 
ing friends in England for the past year 
and a half, returned last week to Toronto. 





SUMMER RESORT. 


..A Charming Summer Resort. . 
TORONTO 


Hotel Hanlan ... ISLAND 


If Tourists knew the peaceful rest, recrea- 
tion, comfort and healthfulness to be enjoyed 
at a moderate expense at this hotel, the ques- 
tion which is freely discussed in every family 
circle, Where shall we spend the summer ? 
would be at once decided in ourfavor. Special 
rates for families for the season. Booklets on 
application. 

M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 





F. M. THOMAS, Revident Manager. 


EAFORD—Beautifullv situated on Geor- 
gian Bay—PAULS HOTEL, comfortable 
and homelixe. Addre-s, Paul's Hotel, Meaford, 


By Chas. M. ‘Henderson & Co. 


ALL THE 


Costly Household 
Furniture 


Pianoforte, China, Plate, Draw- 
ing-room, Reception, Library, 
Dining and Bedroom Furnish- 
ings, Horses, Carriages, Harness, 
Robes, Etc. 


THE PROPKRTY OF 


Mrs, Geo, W. Kiely 


Will be sold by auction 


On Tuesday, May 30,'99 


Ai the residence 


680 JARVIS STREET 


Corner of Charles Street. 


The Horses, Carriages, Etc., will be sold at 
lo’cleck, Sale promptiy at Il o'clock 


CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO. 
Auctioneers, 





NO. 


Tel, 2358. 


verything in 
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You cannot judge pianos 


Buy a Piano ere : 
° y their looks any more than 
with a Reputation you can judge men by their 


clothes. Some of the poorest look all right, but what 
are they? and how will they wear? It takes years of 
patient work, combined with skill, to make a first-class 
reputation, but when made it 1s a guarantee of satisfaction 
to all future purchasers, Such is the reputation of the 


Gerhard Heinzman 
Piano ow % 


Buy it and be safe PRICES REASONABLE—TERMS 
EASY. Now offering, a bargain in a used GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN UPRIGHT at $235, Other Pianos by 
KNABE—HARDMAN-—FISCHER-— 
KARN—WHALEY-ROYCE 
Organs by 
ESTEY—MASON & HAMLIN-— 


KARN-—BERLIN— 
THOMAS AND UXBRIDGE 


Music Boxes from $6.25 upwards. 


Just the thing to take with you to your summer home. 
Pianos for rent from $2 to $5 per month. 








Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


188 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Every Lady in the Land 





be 





Le 


Every Little Girl 


become a subscriber for the 
°° 1899" to 


CORTICELLI 
MAGAZINE 


BER. 


Beautiful Colored Plates; 


gives the colors of silks, as well 


followed by ToRONTO UNIVERSITY. 


teresting reading matter. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, 25 cents PER YEAR. SINGLE COPIES, 10 cents, 


CORTICELLI SILK COMPANY 


Limited 


Every Young Woman 


SHOULD NOT TARRY, 
but send their name immediately and 
year 


HOME NEEDLEWORK 


which is published quarterly, viz.: 
JANUARY, APRIL, JULY and OcTo- 
WRITE Av ONCE, and thus 
be afforded the opportunity of start- 
ing your subscription with the Janu- 
ary number, which contains Thirty 
tells how 
r to embroider the different patterns; 


as 


" instructions how to shade them, etc. 





60 I-2 RICHELIEU STREET, ST. JOHNS, P.O. 


In Your Plans for Summer 


Gas 


REMEMBER 
THAT ..... 


OXFO 


== 


Offer you genuine economy, be- 
cause of the specially perfected 
construction of their valves and 
burners—they provide immense 
heat from very little gas—do not 
light back—and have a reversible 
oven burner, by which you can 
concentrate the heat in either oven 
or both, as you wish. 

Their purse saving points have 
made the OXFORD the ideal 
summer stove 

Better see them at the Oxford 
Stove Store, 569 Queen west, or at 
any of our agents. 

We make many sizes and styles—Table Stoves from 2oc., Ranges from 
$6 oo upward. 





Nothing stiff, 
fashion-platey 
or clumsy about 
our Boys’ Suits 


They receive the same care as to 
make and style as given to our men’s 
clothing. Real boys as well as most 
mothers want manly, not girlish, 
suits for their boys. 


Double-breasted three-piece Suits, made 

from choice patterns of tweed in fashion- 

able shades, stylishly cut and fin- 5 00 
$e ' 


ished, for ages 10 to 16 
Exquisitely tailored Scotch Tweed Suits, 


7.50 


~~ 





Boys’ Vestee Suits, made for ages 4 to 9, 
from real English, fine -erge, trimmed on 
collar and vest with nine rows of blac« or 
write braid, one of the finest suits 5 00 
we have in our stock, for.. ‘ 
Prettily braided Blouse Suits, made from 
navy blu 2 || in single-breasted style, for boys 10 
' to 16, $6.00 and 


OAK HALL CLOTHIERS 


115 to 121 King Street East - - Toronto 








‘We Send 


OUR APRIL IssUE is now ready for distribution, and contains a number of Colored | 
Plates, also an article on ‘‘ College Crests and Colors,” dealing frst with McGILL CoLLeGR, to | 
This number is also composed of instructive and in 
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Trusts and Guarantee 


CO., Limited, 
$2,000,000 


Offices and Safe Deposit Vaults: 
TRUSTS & GUARANTEE BUILDING 
King Street West, Toronto 


PRESIDENT—J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


. ng__f/D. W. KARN, Esq. 
Vick-PRESIDENTS—{ (©, KLOEPFER, M-P. 
The Company is chartered to act as Execu- 

tor, Administrator, Guardian, Trustee, As- 

signee, Committee of Lunatic, Receiver and 

General Fiduciary Agent for investments of 

moneys, management of estates, issuing and 

countersigning bonds, etc. 

Trust Accounts kept separate from assets of 
com aa 

Safe deposit boxes of all sizes to rent ab 
reasonable rates. Wills appointing the com- 
pany executor received for safe keeping with- 
out charge. 

Solicitors sending business to the company 
are retained in the professional care thereof. 

Correspondence invited. 

T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 


Lace Curtains 
BLANKETS and SPREADS 


recleaned equal to new. 


Capital - - 


Shams a specialty at 


Rolston Laundry Co, 


168-174 King St. West 
‘PHONE i381 





0000000000000 000000000008 
We Cater 


For the largest ball or assembly 
and the small social gathering 
with equal facility. 
'Phone 247 and we will save you 
time and trouble, and you will be ex- 
empt of all the disagreeable details of 
the collation. 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Coleman's Restaurant 
113 King Street West 
OOO SDSS OSH OHHH HOH OOOOH OOO 


For 
June 
Weddings 


Call and inspect our exquisite 
line of 


Cut Glass Tableware 
Will be pleased to show you the 


goods, whether you purchase or not, 
Prices the lowest un record. 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE e 80 YO! NGE Sty p-RETAILS 
«- AND — \ JEWELLERS 
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SAS 


Wedding Cakes 


Anywhere— in or out of town— 
any size required. 















Their excellent quality and 
artistic appearance can’t be ex- 
celled. 


May we make yours ? 


Coles 


Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 
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Owen Sound at 5.30 p.m. after arri 
val of SS. Express leaving Toronto 
at 1.38 p.m. 


202 2 us 2 2 LelLelols, 209020) 

ee et ee pare tet eet part ape mee eet beat tat fet fap fet Dp et Pat ft Pt ft gD ff pt 
eelackeclacleclecleclecleciecleninclo lle 
OM NN oe NN rd OW we we Ow ew 


Connection will be made at Sault 
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Ste. Marie and Port Arthur and 
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Buffalo, Rochester, 
New York, Philadelphia 


I O Baltimore, Washington 


And All Points in the South 


Leave TORONTO 9 a.m, daily (except Sun 
day); SOUTH PARKDALE, 9.07 a.m.; HAM 
ILTON, 9.55 a.m. 

Arrive BUFFALO 12 noon, connecting with 
the famous BLACK DIAMOND EXPRESS; 


arrive PHILADELPHIA 9.16 p.m.; NEW 
YORK, 9.53 p.m. 
Leave TORONTO, ll a.m. (daily); leave 


HAMILTON, 12.30 p.m.; arrive BUFFALO, 
3 pm.; arrive PHILADELPHIA, 7.21 a.m. 
next day ; arrive NEW YORK, 8.08 a.m. 

TORONTO and NEW YORK EXPRESS 
leaves Toronto 6 p.m. daily: Philadelphia, 
arrive at 8.56 a.m.; New York 9.08 a.m.; via 
West Shore at 9.30 a.m. 

Through Pullman and Wagner Sleeper, 
Toronto to New York, and Buffalo to Phila 
cdelphia. 

Tickets over al) lines. 
mation from 
J. W. RYDER, City Pass. and Ticket Agent, 

Toronto, 2 King St. West, cor. Yonge St. 
‘Phone 434, 
M. C, DICKSON, Dist. Pass 


Berths and all infor- 


Agent, Toronto. 
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Choice of the 
Great Artists 


The list of great artists who insist 
on using the 


Heintzman Te 
k Co. & 
Piano 


is a proud one for a Canadian manu- 
facturer. It includes: 


—Albani 

—-Dan Godfrey 
—Scalchi 
—Pol Plancon 
—Signor Foli 
—Arturo Nutini 


—Plunket Greene 
—Hyllested 
—Trebelli 
—Edward Lloyd 
— Burmeister 
—Harold Jarvis 


Toronto Warerooms, II7 King St. West 


Why take inferior makes and pay as much? 
Manufactured by Gold Medal Furniture Mfg, 
Co., Limited, Toronto and Montreal. 


W.J. McMurtry, Pres. and Gen. Manager. 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) ‘ 
The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
359 Yonge St. TetzPHone 679 





TRUSTS 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION ACCEPTED 
AND EXECUTED, 4CTS AS ADMINIS- 
TRATOR, EXECUTOR, GUARDIAN, 
ASSIGNEE AND LIQUIDATOR, 


LOANS 


MONEY IN ANY AMOUNT UPON REAI 
ESTATE OR APPROVED COLLATERALS 
AT LOWEST MARKET RATES. 
SIK RICHARD CARTWRIGHT 
President 
8S. F. McKINNON | Vice- 
JAMES SCOTT /| Presidents 
A. W. McDOUGALD, Manager 


ETY DEPOSIT DEPARTMENTS ft 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Joseph Henderson, wife of the | 
inspector of the Bank of Toronto, accom- | 
panied by her daughter, sailed for France 
last week via New York. A Continental 
trip is contemplated. 


The marriage of Mr. Beckles Willson to | 
Miss Ethel Grace Dudley of Prospect 
Place, Colborne, will take place on June 


23, 


. 


The advent of Signor Agramnte (of | 
New York) for a summer session at the 
Toronto College of Music, Pembioke 
street, will bring several pupils from the 
far South who will spend the summer in 
Toronto studying with him, and from 
San Antonio, Texas, comes Miss Minnie 
F. Berg, who is an accomplished singer. 

* 


Miss E. (Beth) Halden sailed from Mont- 
real May 20 for Newfoundland on an ex- 


tended visit with her sister, Mrs. F. C, 
Earle, Charge Island. 


* 

Mrs. S. M. Kanney, formerly of Dunroe, 
Hamilton, will be At Home on the first 
and third Mondays in each month on and 
after the 29th inst., at 20 Dunbar road, 


Rosedale. 

Mrs. Joseph Howe, wife of Superinten 
dent Howe of the N.W.P., Regina, is 
visiting her mother, Mrs. Cameron, 61 
Callendar street, Parkdale. 


The Cradle, Aitar and the Tomb 


Births. 


O'’BRIEN—Mrs. A. Q. C. O’Brien, Deer Park—a 
daughter. 
Hoski1N—May 17, Mrs. T Hoskin, a daughter. 
HARRIS— May 17, Mrs. Ed. G, Harris a -on | 
WILLSON—May 18 Harry L. Willson, a |} 
daughter, 
COLQUHOUN 
daughter. 
KEITH—May 20, Mrs. George A. Keith, a son. 
FRYER—May |9, Mrs. Thomas Fryer, a son 
PERRY—May 15, Mrs. G. A. Perry, a daughter. 
STIRLING—May 23, Mrs. C. J. R. Stirling, a 
daughter. 


Mr; 


May 10, Mrs. John Co quhoun,a 


Marriages. 


LARGE—GEDDES—At_— Christ 
couver, B. C.,on Monday, May 22, by Rev. 
Norman L. Tucker, D.D., Isabella M., eldest 
daughter of W. A. Geddes of Toronto to 
Dr. R. Whitfield Large, formerly of this 
elty. 

Gowan—REID 
Hunter Gowan of 
Reid 

EaTON—DAWSON—May 24, B. R. 
Theodore Dawson. 

LOVETT—SMitH— May 17, J. H. 
Smith. 


Church, Van 


May 24 Belleville, George 
loronto to Ethel M. 


Eaton to 


to Lilly 


Lovett 


Deaths. 
FRANKLAND—May 17, Mrs. R. J. Frankland, 
aged 4. | 
MoCoy—May 13. El Pasco, Texas, T. J. MeCoy 
formerly of Toronto 
BrovucH—May 16, Winnipeg, | 
Brough. 
Hay—May 17, Mrs. Abigail Hay, aged 64 | 
DamMeR—May 19, Buffalo, N.Y... Wm. Damer, | 
formerly of Toronto. 
SeRvos— May 23, Daniel Servos, aged 60. 


Richard R, 





Makers of... 


i Toronto, Ont. 


way of summer fabrics for summer-weight 
| 


| dividuality about them that put them past | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


—we— and TRAVELING BAGS 


For PRESENTATION % vt % 
or PERSONAL USE & # 2% *% 


IN THE NEWEST DESIGNS. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO, 


LIMITED 
106 KING ST. WEST 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 








Every desirable attribute com- 
bined in one general whole 
that best describes the Radi- 
ator of confidence; the one 
folks 
Radiator perfection, the “ Saf- 
ford.” 

Without bolts, rods or pack- 
ing in a single pipe connec- 
tion — absolutely unleakable, 
screw-threaded nipple connections, that’s why. 

You get perfect and free circulation one minute after the heat is turned 
on—guaranteed by the largest Radiator makers under the British flag. 
Handsome as a Radiator can be—light, yet very strong—made in 
twenty-five different styles—it fits circles, corners, angles. 


The SAFFORD 
RADIATO 





know for what it is— 








Made by 

The Dominion 
Radiator Company 
Limited, 


“ Live Near To Nature’ 


A A vDOFT the plan fixed by Nature for the 
S sustenance and development of man and 
be well, strong, energetic, able and 
anxious to fight the battle of life and sure of 
success! When Wheat was made to be the 
greatest were of the earth and to become 
the “staff of life’ it was made to contain all 
the food properties that there are, and all 
you could get, suited for nutrition, if you ate 
all the kinds of food in existence. 

But to secure these properties you must use 
the whole of the grain. You cannot reject 
any part of the wheat without upsetting Na- 
ture’s plan and robbing some part of the human 
system of the nourishment intended for it. 
In making 


Shredded Wheat 
Biscuit 


the whole of the wheat is used, and in the 
process of converting the raw grain into 
Shredded Wheat Biscuit all of its valuable 
properties are retained in exactly their 





proper proportion, thus making Shredded 
Vheat Biscuit the perfect food. 

Y urxerocer Can supply you, 

Over 200 recipes sent free. 


“<= The SHREDDED WHEAT CO., 
tar WOKCESTER, Mass. 


} 
Vay 21, Mrs. G. B. Sparling. | 
TARBUTT— May 20, Mrs. Jane Tarbutt. i 
CooverR—May 21, Mrs. Mary Cooper | 
PARKER —Myay 21, Mrs. Amelia J. Parker, aged | 

{ 


SPARLING An Important Auction Sale. 
Attention is called to the auction sale of 
costly household furniture, pianoforte, 
| plate, china, horses, carriages, harness, 
lete., that takes place at the residence 
| Mrs. Geo. W. Kiely, No. 580 Jarvis street, 
| corner of Charles street, on Tuesday next 
| May 30. Mr. Chas. M. Henderson wil! 
duct the sale. 


Now for Summer Garments. 


With the 24th of May and the O. J.C. 


meeting past, summer will set in in 


Saturday Night Building. 


The following publication offices are 
located in the SATURDAY NiGuat Building : 

TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

The Evening Star. 

The Weekly Sun. 

The Sentinel. 

Money and Risks. 

Canadian Cigar and Tobacco Journal. 

The Liquor Journal. 

The Canadian Wheelman. 

Montreal Gazette. 

The Cassier Magazine. 

The Howell Book Company. 
just | One small office and a suite of rooms | 
| suitable for a publishing jconcern are yet | 
| vacant. Apply to the secretary of the | 
‘ Sheppard Publishing Company. 


earnest, and men’s minds will bend toward 
for 


Henry 


summer-weight clothing, whether 


business, for sport or for vacation. 
A. Taylor, Draper, the Rossin Block, is 


showing some distinct novelties in the 


| 
| 


garments, and his designs have that in- 


all commonness. In consulting him on 


styles you are insured on having 


what’s right. Specialties—golfing and 


wheeling suits. 


% Oe I I OI IID 
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May 27, txyy 


Built and equipped with special regard for the use of dainty women. 


Weighs 22 Ibs. Color and Equipment 


25 p.c lighter than any other of equal strength. Black or green. 


Roller Brake Ball-and-Roller Bearing 


Permits perfect control. Rides twice as easy. 


Skeleton Gear Case Safety Dress Guard 


Chain requires no attention Skirt cannot catch. 


New saddle, choice of tires and many other improvements 


PRICES FROM $40.00 UP 


AGENTS EVERYWHERE WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 
OTHER WHEELS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE 


Showrooms (open evenings), 117 Yonge Street 
Cleveland Livery, 429 Yonge Street. Telephone 696 


WHEELS RENTED BY THE HOUR, DAY, WEEK, OR MONTH. 
H. A. LOZIER & CO., TORONTO JUNCTION, ONT. 
‘als lels]sie)s[elst p=) sl Ceo oGoooOD 


SSS % 
a GI 


WELLAND VALES} 
STILL LEAD 


CHAINLESS, $75.00 
PERFECT, $60.00 


GARDEN CITY, $50.00 
DOMINION, $40.00 
STANDARD, $30.00 
STAG, $25.00 


Clearing Sale of 98 Models 
PERFECT, GARDEN GITY, DOMINION 


WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., Limited 


Toronto Store, 149 YONGE STREET, ST. GATHARINES, ONT. 


The Public are just dis- 
covering the Grand Values 
we have been offering in our 
’99 Models and are taking 
advantage of it and getting 
a mount that gives immense 


satisfaction. 


and a number of Second-Hand 
Wheels from $10.00 up. 





As 


A Lady’s Wheel 
ee 


GENDRON 


IS IN A CLASS BY ITSELF. 
ITS RIDERS NEVER CHANGE THEIR MOUNT 


Tne GENDRON /1FG. CO., Limited, Toronto 


CITY AGENTS: 


The RICHARD SIMPSON CO., Limited 


242 Yonge Street 
228 Queen St. East 
472 Queen St. West 





